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POCULA 


CASTALIA: 


f The Authors Motto, 
Fortunes Tennis-Ball. 

SELIZA; 

Poems. 

( Epigrams, &c. 


By K.B, Gent. 


OVID. 


Vilia miretur cuuleus, mibi flayus Apollo 
Pocura CaSraLiad plena miniftret. 
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To the Rare. and mott Ho pefull 


Gentleman M" Robert rs up- 
on his Pocula Caftalia. 


M Ay great f Abell with bes Holy Onire 
O A charming Girles wey brain xo more injpire, 
May I ne'’r fetch more HAPS O” Phocis (Morar, 
Or drink one drop of Aganippes Fornt 
If thefe Cattalian cups were not to mse 
As Nektar, ds pure Nettar from the Bee. 


Your Pregnant Mufe beares tipe fraie ix ber Spring. 
_ Her green s yellow ; If She thus take wing 
To reach the Lawrell, and fo faft improve 
The frock of Poets by fuck heats of love, 
You may in tine, where now old Phebus fits, 
Be Lord Chief-Baron of the Court of Wits. 
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To the. growing branch of V artne 


Mr. R.B. upon bis Caftalian 
Cups. 


Hofe who have tipled on Nepenthe Cups may tafte 
on thefe, and fee how far they are furpaft. 
Each drop fo fullof wit, pollo fweates 
The Gods a better Nectar broached here. 
Then he that Cup-bearer to thee.will prove 
Muft bea Gasymedeé fetcht from above 
Or if he’l pledg thee here, he furely mult 
Speak like a Poet with a curious Guilt; 
Or eife difplume fome Apollinean wing, 
And anew Afercery below mult bring, 
Tb’ Imperiall Baies which minor Poets wore, 
Was never twilted with {uch threeds before, 
Their greenneéffe from thy Youth may painted be, 
Their permanence from thy maturity. 
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The Mafes when they fill'd chefe Cups, each one’: 
_. Difgults their old and makes thefe Helicon: 
And to enhance thy worth, they keep in thee 
Their own and th’ Cyprian Queens Academy’: 
There they did all Commence, and though they ftrive 
__ Thou madi each one's degree {uperlative ; 
‘This in thy morn of Youth did foar fo high 
Asth' carly Larke of well-flede’d Poetry: 
And if thy rifing Sun did blaze {o foon - 
How will thy {plendor dale us at Noon? 
Sure thofe Meridian raies will make each man 
Adore thy fhadow and turne Perfian. 
Each beam of thine hath fuch Con(picuous light, 
Twill puzzle Mathmaticks to take thy height, 
Totakea profpect to thy heavenly {phere 
Not Jacobs Statie but Ladder mutt be there; 
If pens to praife (Imp’t by thy wings) alpire, 
From thee, Promethe zs like,they mutt (teale fires 
“What Optick glaffe can take thy alcitude, 
Ph? Firft or Second or Third magnitude? 
Three of thy glorious Sears allready fent, 
To difinvelop Nights dark Firmament ; 
Which could we difin(phere,each fingle one 
Hath lightto make aConftellation : 
Each Volume’s but an Index ofthy mind 
__ And fhewes a better yet isle behind. 
How prepnant doe's thy teeming brain appeare, 
_, Vhat chus conceives and brings forth every Yeer! 
The firft a miracle of Youth may well be fiil'd, 
_ Where Virgin Yeers brought forth an aged Child. 
The Cyprian Queen firlt woo’d thee, then her Son 
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Made an Apologie and thus begun : x 
And thy Hymneanrites to folemnize ‘fo 
Thefe Cups are beoach’d thus thus to tantalize. 
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Married how can’t thou beto any Dame 
When every Mufe thy parts and artsdoclaime? 

To one and yet to all th’art wed - for there 
The Graces all concenter in thy Dear: 

They claim thy Head, and She thy heart by vow 
Though they plead contract, the pleads contact now 

Thus may each Poet Prophet be and Prieft, 

And fhewthe Mafes choice Polygamift. 


Tuo. MOORE, of the 


Inner Temple, 
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e Lauro efligiem Nobiffilimi 


Amici Rob Bar. circumvallante. 


ee 


hh” tua, Surgentes ahato vertice Laurus 
Vi cingant ransis tempora dotia {40s 
|Ecquid bonos major dixit, wea Laurus, Apollo? 
(Dixit & Aonii turbanovenna chori) : 
|\Ecquid honos major? quam fummo principe Val aie 
Ornari, quemfas, caftus & ardet Amor. 
| Bacche Pater, tuarura colet decoratavacemss 
| Baflafidum effufo Nett are tintia cobors ; 
Frons mea, (Cafarea veluti dominator Arena) 
Gandeat, ca: domini laude fuperba fut, 
| Sitgue triumphatris, qualis V alcaniaconjax, 
| Onan rotat I dalii candida biga Dei. 
| Sepe ego mirabar quid talia verba volebant, 
| Expofust gryphes Delius ipfe [uos ; 
Lasrus V srgineo dat folus Apollo Poets: 
Sola dat impuro myriea ferta Vewus. 


SPE LIge 


2°: 


fla 
yNs 


a 
= 


™ 
2 
2 


Z 
3 
: 
x 
2 


AD 


ee 


f “= - eae Us OS POR. , <7 a — < ‘ = s ; 2 eee 
BRON igs RO ee) wes) rey Moke ae 2 Ai oo wre he Wrok oie fe Walon 
OF Co sehen nxsehasy F - UJE>s Oo > <a 9 tray prem loitts als FESO MES OSS 
= PE PMA ES i ZENS PANS ZS / \ : 8222S 2S iS BS PAINS 27 5S INS ENS PINS AES LIS ZS DTI ES PAA IE A NS See SIRS SARS SRE 


AUTHORS 
MOTTO. 


Qua obtineam eft tentanda via INDELEBILE 
Nomen, 


Quod nec Fata queants nec edax abolere Ue 


tuflas. 


St$o4Le blow the AZount to Atomes, but il climbe 
oy ] & Itsfteep fork’d Top, and triumph over Time; 
i, . & How thal! pluck from's iron teeth ty Name, 
That Bards unborne yet, may embalme% with 
Co laft for aye ? This Puor pus meant fhouldbe ¢ fame 
f chiefe effet of my nativity. 

Ner did Jat erus fonto wonder frame _ 

lis manly Stat#e, and infpire’s with fame 

dich’d from Tov x’s Harth, meaning he fhould afcend 
‘he Stage, there Scrape a Leg, and {0 defcend. 

or ifa man fhould be brougat forth, and cry, 

ind {core a {core of Luftérs up, then Die, 
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The Autbors Morro: 


And {teale into his grave with no more noife 
Than a blacke Ribband makes,or branch of Bayes, 
And there lie mouldring under a filent {tone 
That courts no eyes to read th’ Infeription, 
He were like G/ow-wormes that creep ont i’th’ dark 
At th’bottom of the Hedge, whilft no eyes mark, 
If any difference ’twixt them there be 
The Wormes skin /bines morethan his memory. 
Since tis decreed then, by Impartiall Fate 
Wee all mutt be reduced foone, or late 
To our firft Principle, Duff, Its my intent 
Toreare my felfe a death-lefle MoNUMENT $ 
Not that I doe defire to fhrowd my bomes 
The labour of anAge in piled ftones, 
Or that my worthleffe Athes fhould be hid 
Undera skie-invading Pyramid. 
For we of Delphos may fecure our Fames 
By infcribing in Times brazen leaves our names. 
It is enough that wee in each mouth raife 
A {peaking Statue to our long-liv'd praife. 
Rouze then Jvvextion, andcall Judgement in, 
I know my taske, teach me how to begin 
And perfect this great.work. But firit ofall 
Of what perennious material 
Shall ierect my Mo NuMeENT, to laft 
Strong as the Peles? {weet as the fragrant Eaft ? 
Cleer and perfpicuous as noones bright eye 
Whileft he {hall hold forth light to fee it by ? 
Shall I court curt BBL Lon A with intent 
To carve out with my {word my MonumENT? 
No : th’ Pen out lafts the Pike, and in mine eare 
MINERvA's Pipe founds than her Trxmp more cleer. 
Tle wear no {pungie Buffe, nor fortifie 
My felfe (my little citty)) martially 
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The Authors Mortro. 


‘With walls and cotintermures of fteel; when} 

Court jax field, and the Art of Engeary 

iIts chiefly to oppofe and keep the {tout 

| And haughty foes of Virtue, Paffions, out. 

Mars fhallnot fee me lockt in Braffe, or wield,. 
A f{peare againe, Ith blood: bedabled Field ; 
Unlefle my PRINCE, Honor, and Virtnes caufe 

{Cail to affert their Rights, and equall laws. 

| But fhould I (as young Lyons new taught to prey 
Invade the Herds ) flow like a violent fea 
‘On hoftile Troops, or arin’d with wrothand heate 
| Plough up whole Armies and wall'd Townes fubvert ; 
Or enter breaches like a winter floud 
Till the refifting Cities {wain in blood; 

The fame oth’ deed with th’ next Gezzet would burne 
And withthe rac’d Ferts athes find its urne, 

A@ions, though ne’r fo arduous and high 

Have no more life than onc mans memory, 

Unleffe fome hallowed Pex in Caftaly’s 

| weet Nectar dipt give them eternity. 
| Komes glory (for whom Fare flew greater then 
For other men) his aéts had fullied been 
With Daft of Time, had not his wifet skill 
Againe done o’r, and brniht them with his qnitll, 
{Halte’s Tenure in his Booke, not all in’s Sword 
Lay, &x strogue CESAR was the word. 

[Lerrers boalt longer lite than Porphyry 
fOr Marble, onely thefe can never die. 

The Chapell facred to great MA Ro's name 

May finke under Times weight, but not his fame, 

# That fhall new burgeon in his high-rear’d ftraine, 
And in his Verfe his Bay thall prone againe, | 
Though others wither, onely this chaft Tree 
Frama {tormes, from blafting, and from bolts is free, 
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The Authors Morro. 


Not Nas 0’s face ingraven in Rings of Geld 

And worne by Princes, made his fame fo old, 

But his {weet Mvs that foar’d fo even, yet high, 
This, this ‘twas tooke from him the power to die. 
Trophies and Crownes 1’th Field are but halfe given 
i’th Study halfe. Deeds glorious as Heaven 

Till Poe fe fend them *bout the World to run 

On even meafur’d feet, are but halfe done, 

They are not fiedg’d till imp’d with th’ Poets Quail 
(The chiefeft feather in Fames wing) his skill 
Reads men and Deeds their doomes, his breath, like Fate 
Can what he pleafe make or annihihalate. 

He gilds o’r Princes Crownes, his numbers can 
Make Eafe taft bitter,.fweet Affli&ion., 

Was not neat Ov1D; a poore exil'd thing, 

More honour’dthan d/fyria’s wanton King 


VIRGIL, hee gain’d; “twas he rais'd up his Head 
To Heaven with Statues: though the hot youths Flame 
Wafied the 7 ewue “twas He preferv'd the name. 

Thou not immortall art great THe tT 1s fon, 

For being diptin Stix but Helicon, 

By the d4:nd Bard: He left not outthy beele, 7 
Deaths dars thou, nor thy name, no more thalt fele. 
Great He (the Mufes high Prieft) tr avelling 

To litt unto the Starres the /tbacaz King, 

A Monument eternall hath brought forth 

Which thall from eating Age preferve them bath, 
Of Prinees this, of Poets that the Glory, 

Homer by ULyssss live, be by hw ffory, 
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Paxzas {trong arm (there ) heaves them both fo high 
That Kings for {uch a fembe would with to die. 
Thefe Tombes fhall live, and will admirers have, 
Although Mavso Lus his prove its own grave, 
And needs a Mu s & that memery to afford 
Tits felfe, that ic fhould doe unto his Lord. 
Since their names longeft laft whom their owne tere, 
Or others pews embalme with facred Vere, 
By this Ile {trive to be no fluggard knowne, 
Andto make every Age to come mine owne. 
Tle court the Sifter Quire with praifes meee, 
Toteach my words torun on meatur’d feet, 
| AtPuogrsvs Shrine my vowes i’l make and pay, 
Andon his Altar Sacrifices lay 
_ And pil'd-up Hecatombes : His Harths T'l feat 
_» With odors fragrant as the Phenix realt, 
| Sweet gummes fhall {moak in curles, and in his fire 
Spice crackling yeeld founds pieafant as his lyre, 
In his wife eare : Thither my {weet-breath’d prayer 
 Shallupin clouds of Incenleclimbe ; the aire 
My Hynes thalllull; Heap’d perfumes pious light 
With flames full cleer, and as his own raies bright 
Shall gild his Faze, till ke unfealed hath 
_ The holy Fount; there willf drench and bath 
| My braines, till they from earth and thicknetfe are 
Refin’d, and pure as are thofe {treames ; I’l there 
With crown’d bowles fwellme, till my fancy fies 
Neer Heaven, entrane’d and fill’d with extafies, 
Then fing notes worthy his owne Harpe, and prove 
The Acts o’th’ Theban and Evkypic E’s Love 
No truthleffe tales, for duller things my Layes 
Shall nimblier meve, and ftranger {tructures raife. 
Yl ferue the {pheres up higher, and lend aren 
| The Harmony of their round race to gien, 
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The Authors Motro. 
Ile fix th’ Almighty Poets Pex upon 
The Zod:acke a Conttellation. 
It Moms {narles, in drumming tunes my wrath 
Shall rime the Dog, like Irifh Rats, to deathe 
In keen Iambick’s Ile untrutfe the Elve 
Till he runs mad, or wifely hangs himfelfe 
EycamBes like, Ile {quirt his eyes with Inke 
Shall rot rhe wretch, his Libels Leth’ {hall drinke. 
Or plac’d above his reach, bis rage Ile {corne, 
And laugh to {ee his thafts on’s owne pate turne. 
ile make each friend a Star, and fill the skies 
Unturnifh’d roomes with them, and give more eyes 
To Heaven to fee thofe Hero's I will feae ia 
Borneup by Statues, ona Pyramede’ * ~ 
Of Glory in my Poems; I fhall be 
Eterniz’d thus by them, and they by me. 
Thinit no Lue of my Loynes convay ee 
y Spirit downe unto Pofferity, ) 
That of my éraine will: my lov’d Poetry, 
My Sos my H:ffory andTom BE fhall be, 


R. ‘Bs 


MARTIAL, 


Carminibas nec Fata socent, ac fecula profunt, 
Solaque non noruut hac MONUMENT A merte 
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The Choiceft of my Noble 

Friends, 
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Se AG IVI big withlove. How && 
Ya pee thal {(gentle Worn) ff 
ES 2 Secit, and th’ ed of it, i 
Ti sane thy merit, forth? 3 
| I'm no rare Herald to fetch far thy 
/ name, i 
Or patch together coates to cloath IE 
thy Fame; S 
eo doe more than that when call 
: 
| 


thee Good; : pe 
For Vertue's higher nobleneflethan fF 
| blood. 3 
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The Epifle 
rane grave .dutiquary, to pre- 
ent 

Old ALedals, or fome dufty Mo- 
nument 

Of fome great Anceftor , by Re- 
liquesfoes 

Envy and Time, rob'dofan Eare 
or AC ofe. 

For wee, I will not rake their 
fleepin g Ornes, 

That which but glow d intbem, in 
thee bright barnes. 

I bee, who had old Rome in her 

Glory feen, 

hou ‘mongtt her bundred Statues 

placd had'{t been: 

But fafein them thy Name could 

not have {tood, q 
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Dedicatory. 
From Times fharp teeth, even then 
|. hemakes his food. 
|The Mempbian wonders that {6 
| long did boat 
| Their neighbourhood and kin Ke) 
| Heaven,are forct 


To bow their proud tops, and be- 


ginanew 

| Acquaintance with low Earth, 

| - where firft they grew. i 
| Rhodes haughty (oloffe thatbeftrid [= 
| the Floud, i: 
Ts now but Ai wherein once it /# 
| ftood, IE 
| And needs the evcrlafting Museto [et 
tell : 

| The World it once had frch a Mi 
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The Epiftle 
The Muse ‘twas furnith'd Heaven 
with Deities, 
Frames Roll with Heros , and with 
Stars the Skies. 
Her workes will laft, ‘twas She that 
Power did give 
To fome men longer than thofe 
Pp yes to live. 
And if that I finde grace with 
her to grow 
In favour, thee fhall doem 
more for yon. 
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More than mine own, 


Kosert Baron, 
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Fortunes Tennis 
BALL. 
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bh Reat Casa R’S Barne, Romes life, and G 


: ranary; 
G & That fo augutt, fo great, fo fertile Ifle, 


ee te Where th’ kicking Monfter on his back doth lie, 
te eS Spitting torrh flames through the 4.tnean pile, 
Whole {mothering {moke, & fparkles at random driven 
| Do feemto lend new clouds and Starres to Heaven, 
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2, 

| THEREVTvs rul’d; A far worfe mant 

|A Aealous Vorry of Diana's borne, 

) Fis fhrilt verce made each Quire of Eccho’s ring, 

His eneiy muficke was the Hunting Horne, 

| Xie game to fee his fapmouth’d kennell follow 
The chaie, and yelping keep time with his hollow, 
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IWeere to Palermo was aflowrie valley, 

Levell’d and trim’d by {weating Mowers hand, 

Some Rivolets flide {wift, fome flowly dally 

With the even bofome of the fluced Land. 
There Nature wanton was, and the high way 
Did feeme inclofed , though it open lay. 


4. 


Paftures in FLora’s tapft'rie clad were gay, 
With golden eares to pay the Ploughmans feés * 
Each field thon bright, the fcaly Nations play 
In flowing criftall, fring’d with wavering trees. 
As if Induftry joynd with Art fo nice 
To reprefent or excell Paradife. 


5° 


But to what end if man was banifh’d thence, 
Was this Elizian Palace of delight ? i 
What though the Welt hath gems, th’ Eaft Frankincenfe; 
Ifthis fealts not our {mell, nor thofe our fight ° 

What ere is faire or good was made for ule, 

And the not ufe of things is things abufe. 


6. 


No wight darft tread that in-vaine pleafant foyle, 

For the adjoyning Thicket and curl’d Grove 

Shelter’d a Boar AMyYNTAS hopes did fpoile, — 

‘ike him that toar from Love-fick Love her Love. 
This fate (Woods mutter ) he deferv’d, hunting there, 
When VENVS would be’s Parke, if he her Deere. 
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’ His jawes with double (word, his back was arm'd 

With a fet Battaile of Pikes fharpe and brifly, 

His crooked tufhes flew, not lightly harm’d 

What ere he kifk with’s Urchin {nout fe grifly. 

_ Hisfoam befnow’d the trampled corn, the fair | 
Meads he plongh’d up, his fume inflam’d the aire: 


8. 


The Rofie-finger’d Morn did there difclofe 

Her beauty ruddy as a blufhing Bride, 

Gilding the Marygold, paintingthe Rofe, 

With Indian Chryfolites her cheekes were dy’d ¢ 

But whenthis Monfter ronz’d himinthe vale, 
Peare chas’dher bluth, and frighted Day look’t pales 


9. 


The Sun durft not fee him devonre his Prey, 

_ But peeping throngh the leaves of Poplars preen, 

“They fhak’d; and trembling ftreames did run away 

Groaning, and crowding fireve to pafle unfeen. 

Birds, Beafts, yea buzzing Flies petition’d Nature 
To flop his breath, or change his ugly feature. 


TO 


_ This prodigy of Nature and the Wood, } 
| The fields Mower, the Mowers terror, water'd 
| Parch’d droughty Paftures witha crim/on floud, 
| Then made them white with bones of bodies flaaghter'de 
Hardie THEREVTVs long’d to fee this Beat, 
(Fierce as himfelfe) come fmoaking to a feaft. 
_ ee 
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His Hounds by falt made eager of the Prey, 

His Javelin whetted fharpe as Crocea Mors, 

Clad all in green, as he were Son of May, 

He mounts his well-breath’d wind-out-running Horfe. 
Now like the God that beares the filver Bow, 
Enceuntring with huge Python, did he fhow. 


12. 


Ere village Cocks (the Labourers fhrill Alarms J 
Had thrice done Salutation tothe morne , 
He rouzed Eccho from Nar cis sus armes, 
Inftead of CHAUNTICLEER his earely Horn 
CalPd PHospHOoRVS i> — .e milkie way, 
And Nights faint fhades flew fore his:conquering Ray. 


130 


Aurora blufhed to be found in Bed. 

The Greenes with Rofeall dew did wath their face 

*Gainft So L's uprife; the Howers opened 

Heavens folding gates, through which with awfull pace 
Bright T1TAN iflued, cloath'd in Tiffue gay, 
Attended by his{pangled Page, the Day. 


14, 


The Aire’s allnoife, the hot-fent-{nuffing Hounds 
Awak'd the Terrour with their challenging knell. 
In {welling rage the innocent Earth he wounds, 
And like three-headed Porter (Swiffe) of Hell, 
Ruth’d forth refolv’d to breake his faft on them 
That dutft prefume foneer his Den to come. 
15. 
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| As fell Vee pusa covetous of flaughter 


] 


Did drive the waves before his mighty b bréafk, 

| Shaking his eares above the troubled water, 

| Difgorging new feas from his monftrous chef, 
Extending yawning Jawes : fo fhew’d this Swine 
Fjend- aes as he, fierce as the angry Brine. 


16. 


As cowards vaunt ere wreath’d braffe bids the Bate, 

| Bragging they’l fhooftrings make of guts of foes, 

| But when Mar§ eizeth for Deaths ule the place, 

| And all whom courage refcues net, and blowes, 
Then Palfie feare {upprize their joynts, which fright 
Doth knock together, and make another fight. 
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|: eet: : 
| So th’ mungrill currs, er bold as to acu 


| 
i 
! 


| 
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| 
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| BBS mouthes they {pend, and are become 4] 


The unfeen Montfter,(fo rath is rage) now ftand 
Afraid to view him with halfe open eye, 


| Gazing like Armies in the Netherland. 


Finding their baletull foe fo grim and curft, 
They all ftrain court’fie which fhould cope him firft, 


18, 


When Trumpets loud Tantatra to the fight, 

Blowes make braiz’d Armcurs Eccho to the noife : 
So th’ Horne into thefe Dogges infusd new Poe 

1 Ne 
The airy Queen (founds child) each yell rep! lie 

As if another chafe were in the skies, 

B 2 Reet 19, 
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19. 


The merry Horne fill’d with couragious breath, 
Proclamed Parley tothe woods grim wonder. 
He f{toutly fcorn’d the f{ummons of his Death, 
And mockt their challenges with his mouthes thunder. 
The bufie flies he {narl’d at, and did chafe 
His ownce foule.fhadow on earths wrinkled face. 


20. 


The Boare his Tuske in many a Dog did fheath, 
Their goar, his foam, like blood with milke befpread 
(Whilft them he tofs’d now over now beneath, 
His fangs and head ) bepainted alf with red 

His frothy mouth. The Hounds are ata Bay, 

The eager cry ftill*ith’ fame place doth ftay. 


216 


Howling with anguith here’s a brace of Hounds, 

There lay two other dew-bedabbled wretches 

Kennei’d in Brakes, hicking their venom’d wounds, 

Shaking their eares, tatrer’d and torne with {cratches, 
Their {tiffe tailes *gainft the grafle they clap and beat, 
Andlard the thirfty ground with blood and {weat. 


226 


When th’ Huntfmans voice {poke Terror to the Boar, 

Terror the Parafite Eccho faid, like him. 

When th’ churlish Swine Death tothe Dogs did roare 

Death {aid the flatterer, like the beat fo grim. 
As Apes do poftures fhe mock’d every cry; 

Thus newters doe with either fide comply. 
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_ The blunt Boar {corning to be Kept in mew, 

To ly befieg’d by fnarling Curs too proud, 

) Like the Lernean Snake he rouzing thew, 

_ And ruth’d through the-in-vaine oppofing croud. 
Swift as a Roe up to the Hills he flew, 

The hot-{pur’d Hunters, with full cry purfue. 


24. 


By this the Fountaine of Light low did run, 
Inchanting Philomse/ chanted her Vefper, 
The filver erft, now golden (fetting) Sun 
| Trebled each thade ; the Owle peep'd out with Hefper. 
Green TE Tuys from her{weaty bed thruft Night, 
_ Expecting there her far more fair delight. 


25 


Allon a fudden Darkenefs doubled was, 
/Flathes and noife the moving Skie diftraG@ed, 
Boreas fuag terrour ina bluftry bafe, 

Both Night and Winter in a ftorm contra&ted. 
Thunder-bolts {plit the Cedars that afpir'd, 
Their blalted tops the nimble Lightning fir'd. 
j , 

26, 
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The dabled South, ruffe-footed 4quilo, 

Came rufhing like two Rams whofe {teeled Horns 
Dart fery {parks and Stars; the Clouds cruth’d fo 
)Brcath flames : the Air di(till’din rain and ftorms, 

| Which fuffered ne two together ftay, 

Each, as in fhipwrack fhite their feverall way. 

| B 3 27. 
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No friendly Staror Moon-like Pylots kind 
(Oh Fate of Darkneile |) guide them on theit ways 
The formoft curfe them that did lag behind, 
And they the formoft; all ride on and {tray. 
Their voices all are '{pent, and they that follow 
Can track the firlt no longer by their hollow. 


28; 


They wander andtake Bridges to be Stiles; 
When King Te EREVTVs (from his train aloofe) 
In {pight of Night and error, {pies the whiles, 
A fmalllight elimmering in a{moak dri’d roof. 
Thither he makes, fuch ftraglers as thefe are, 
A Candle weak admire more than a Stat. 


29. 


His Highneffe meant not to dilcover here, 
His fuse eftate, and greatnefie of his name, 
*Caufe he would not affr ight the Cottager, 
But learn what of hinafelftaid common a fates 
So through his Camp difguis'd went Put 1 
To hear | how opinions T de on him did run. 
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Ta this low thatch’d patch’d Graung dwelt ADELING, 

A Swaine whofe quiet life honefty -compleated, 

Of him the wandring nautecndeds King 

A homely lodging for that Night entreated, 

The peor wight (tich in love and gentle words) 
Prof ters the beft his humble fhed atfords. 
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Then fet he “fore his Gueft (whom he not knew) 
Sweet Growte, and Whig, and Flap-jacks of fine meal, 
A fheeve of honfehold bread of nut-brown hue, 
Cheefe white as Milke, norlack’d there bonney Ale, 
Nor Wildings and ripe fruits, which to the eye 
Gave pleafing talt ere they the mouth came nighe 


32. 


The King with unexcited Appetite, 
Appeas’d his craving Maw with thefe plain Cates; 
Then did he halfe envy the fecure Wight, 
With whom of Shepherds eafefull lives he chats, 
Praifing a Cottage *bove a flippery Court, 
To which the Hind replied in fuch fort. 


3 3* 


« A Prince thatin the Cedars top doth build, 

And f{cornes the Sun, and dallies with the Wind, 

« Only a Title hath his care to gild, 

‘« His pay rebe’s lined with a reftle(fe mind. 
“They chat {tand high have many blalts to fhake them, 
¢ And falling trom oa high,the more they break them. 


34, 


&¢ The more we grape the Waves the leffe we hold : 
«So who feekes eafe in greatneffe, cafe him flies. 


6 Juft asthe Perfians did by flaves of old, 


« sate dothby Kings, Crown them for Sacrifice. 

reap } 5 ; 

« Glories, like Glow-wormes, a far off fhine bright, 

s¢ But look’d to neer have neither heat nor light. 
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* The Court is Fortunes cherting Lottery, 

“Where places are like to the Beds that fil! 

‘€ An Hofpitall, where this mans head doth lie 

“At that mans feet, {o lower andlower ftill. 
“ When a Star glides (we fay) a Child is born, 
*Sothis Lard mounts when that flips into {corne. - 
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€ Souldiers, whofe prize is praife, and Trophies skars, 
* When they through new red feas for many ayear 
“ Have f{wam to glory, become Aftronomers, 
* And Almanacks in their dry bones they bear ; 

“€ Or they turn Gepmetricians, and fo 

“§ Practice their Art on crutches as they go. 
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“ Tough pale-fac'd {tudy bookith men doth pine, 

* Thisis that Vulture which PROMETHEVS tore; 

“Merchants that dwell with Fihh inthe blew brine, 

* Oftlofe their lives feeking t? increafe their {tore; 

“Tbe toyling Craftsman drinketh his own {weat, : 
“ And out hard iron hammereth his meat, 


3%. 


« Content the Shepherds Cottage onely fills, 
« With th’ earely Sun he doth his Flock unfold, 
@ | ‘Andall day long on eafie climbing Hills 
P| « Orflowrie Plaines he merry chat can hold, 

| |  Orindite Sonnets in an amorous vein, 
® And with the fetting Sun he folds again, 


VRS ARR SZ 
+ 


32. 


a ~ Y = ae t " c eta this 
ISA DIN SALTO SRIRERIOMIA IGE Ka Ae Raedaey ef-s We 


oF tite FO BU OS Chia ENS (NUS NIP Ss 


Fortunes Tennu-Ball. 


39- 


« Then jogging home he turnes a Crab, or elfe 

« He tunes around, or fings fome chearly rime, 

“ Or on the tongs he counterfeits the Bells, 

6 Nor lacks he gleefull tales to cheat flow time. 

‘There fits he, and whilft round the bowle doth trot, 
«¢ Sings care away, till he to bed hath got. 


Ao, 


* There fleepes he found, forgetting morrowes cares, 
s€ Ne ftormes, ne frayes, ne crack of credit loft, 
‘ Ne blafts he feares, nor uttering of his wares, 
Nor franklier {pends than’s Flock defrayes the coft. 
‘6 Swains fleep and make more quiet nights and daies 
«Than ther great care-bit Lords, whofe herds they graze 


4l. 


£6 Low fet and richly warme,our Proverb wot, 

_« Dangers o'r fly us, mifchiefes hit the high, 

-* Content’sthe Crown, this is the Shepherds lot; 

| A King is but a Man, and fo am I. 

¢ Not to compare, I would net change my place, 
“With great [HERBVTVs,Heaven fhield his Grace. 


42. 


Now leaden fleep ’gan weigh their eye-lids down, 
The Lamp with darkneffe {irove, being almolt (peat. 
| When th’ weary King (half out of love with’s Crown) 
Unto a cleanly, though {earce foft, Bed went, 
Sleep is not tied to foftnefle, more foundly 
| Hinds reft than they that indowne {mother’d lie. 
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When flumber had fhut in, and Morr HEvs bard 
The windowes of his foule, and lock’d out care, 
J'thfilent time of night a voice he heard 
As from above, calling to Him Fear, Fear, 

Loft in amazement did he then uprife 

Frighted, as Soldiers taken in {upprize, 


44 


Asdid Dametas when PamELa fled, 
He {t Lit 


fe {truts about the room with hair uprights 

And cries, who calleth, but is anfwered 

Only’by Eccuo,and the Bird of Night. 
Then takes ke’s Bed again, and this fright numbers 
Among(t the mockries of unquiet flumbers. 


4.5: 


The next voice touch’d his Organ was Yeeld, Yeeld, 

Then wak'd in’s mind a thonght of trechery, 

Amid{t the(e{weaty doubtings he beheld 

The Genius of the Graunge before his eye, a 

_ Crown’d with fuch Chaplets as adorne a Wake : 
Bowing his Cornu-copiz, thus he {pake, : 
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Thon call’ to mind kis Oracle, 


Which when thou asked't who fhould be 


lef Thy Succeflor, thus anfwerd thee. 


| 
: 


/st And when thou 


The Oracle. 


¢: when a Lamp fhall be thy Star, 


« And thou both King and Cettager, 
to Bed fhalt go 


s Twice in one night, then fhalt thou knows 


The Refolution. 


| Thisisthe Time, the Lamp whofe light 


s¢ Brought thee hither, thy Star I hight. 
¢: Whillt here thoudwel'ft with ADE LING, 
“ Thrart Cottager as wellas King. 

« You left, and took again, this Night 

¢: Your Bed,being feiz’d and rid of fright. 


¢¢ Know then, Great, and as good, King, 
© ApLoTeE daughterof ADELING 
s¢ This night has borne 4 {miling Boy, 
«The Granfires hope, the Methers joy, 
The Heire by his Nativity 
To Natures wealth, Fates Poverty: 
‘¢ But Fortune meanes in him to fhow 
é How creat fhe can from meannefle grow. 
¢ Architects low foundations lie, . 
«When they jntend the building high. 
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14 Fortunes Tennts- Bil. 
*See ! how the {pangles of the Night 

“Doe (parkle with unatuall light, 
“ Heaven puts his cloud y treffes by, 

“And {miles on him with open skie, 

* Whillt all the Planets feena to throw 

** Their Golden radienca at his brow, 
Which by refle@ion Divine 

“Shall thence upon his Subjects thine. 

“ Th’ Imperial Thunderer, with her 

* That Crownes ad placituns copter, 

“ Have {worn by the fale Stygian Floods, 
** That glide through the darke Midnight Woods, 
** That Hee, and hisredoubted race, 
“(Whole Adts thall break Fames wind to blaze 
“ Shall wear (thee dead) thy Diadem, | 
“And adde more Luftre to the Jem, 

“ Seek not to crofg Fate, left (wave like) 

“ You break upon the Rock you ftrike. 

“ Strive nos againit the ftream, Alas | 
“ Who fpits at Heaven, f pits in’s own face, 


46. 


The Genius vanifhed, THERE uTus laid, 
a mixt Paffion bet Wixt feare and hate. 


10 fleep he faw with’s prickling eyes, which {traid 
On objects of his fall, his Heiers (tate. 


Softfleep requires of thoughts a vacancy, 
Shee dwelsin Tityrys’s not TI BERIVS eye, 
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By thisthe Quirifters o’th’ Wood did fhake 

| Their wings, and fing to the bright Suns uprife, 

Whofe new embroaderie did gild and make 

Rich houfes tops, and leaves of whiftlings Trees. 
Modeft morn bluth’d ’caufe Sox faw’r rife from Bed; 
AsL1e£R had her cheekes with Claret {pred. 


48. 


The King defcending faid. ** Come Envie,come, 
Here will be fubject for thy pin’d fnakes 3. hurle 
‘¢ About this Brats neck evry loving worm 
« In clinging foulds, till] bid them uncurle 
' And break their knots, and fhoot at length, arid hide 
“ Their keen trifork’t tings in his malic’d fide. 


49» 


. Then witha {moothed Front he bad good Day, 
| And happy Omens toold ADELING, 
| Asking, ‘ What noife was thar chas’d fleep away, 
_ Sounding like cries of women travelling ? 
_Quoth th’ Hind, “I hope in good time my defire 
‘ This night has crown’d and made me a Grandfire. 


50. 


_ May thy joyes grow with’s yeares, {aid the great Guef, 
And ask’d the Swain on’s hopes young pledge to look, 
In fwadling bands the Babe he brought forth dreft, 
Whom inhis Royall armes the Monarch took, 

So flattering Juno hugg’d poor SEMELE 
I'th’ likenefle of her Nurfe old BBROS. 
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I. 


Whilft here (with $1 no nelike imbrace) he held 
The tender Child, the Cottage black Catran 
Betwixt hislegs, and mew’d, whereat (hee fil’d 
With deep fenfe of the Prodigie) waxt wan, 
Knowing {uch was an Omen of the fall 
Of great SELANUS FortvNEs TENNIS-BaY Ls 


52, 


But thinking his {tate ‘bove chance, as his {p’rit 

He eall'd home Man, and did himfelf regain, 

** And ask‘d his Hoft if he knew who that night 

“ Had been his Gueft2A friend, ! hope,(quoth th’ Swain) 
“Whom I defire what ufe you here do find, 
“ To meature not by ts own worth, but my mind. 


33: 


“ How much are we a Captive to thy Love ? 
“(The Prince replitd,) which we with wealth and fiyle 
* Will guerdon. Know who did thy kindnefle prove 
“Is the Imperiall Monarch of this Ifle, 
“THEREV rvs, who thy humble Shed will raife 
To greatnes crown’d with wreaths of Oak and Bayes. 


9 4: 


“ Nay ufe thy legs, (the wight die kneel and thake, } 
“Since we thy Gueft were when this Bird broke forth 
“¢ The fhell (his firft Cage) tis our willtotake 
* Hinito our Court (the forge of States and worth) . 
* There (if vice checks not) will we him advance 
*"Bove Envies (ling, or griping reach of chance, 
55s 


TI EHS SIRES TI ARI ORI RO ERA REALM EAR RIE? TREK ER 20S Paes 
£ EEN. oP. “a » wh FANG PANS A § ARS ya i i pB By ; 


‘ 


BLE OWS Cilia ENS PN 


Fortunes Tennts-Ball. 


| $5 


ie Baptize him Tv cuz sp HarRA, but this make 
|‘ Thy Province, with maternall Love and Fear 
© To fofter him, our felfe will fend and take : 
*« Him to the tutele of eur Royall care, 
- ¢ Fre twice Times meafurer, the Nimble Sun, 
Hath made the Toure of Heaven, and his race rutis 


56. 


Left Fairies fhonld put him among their rapes, 

He mark’d him with his fignet on the front, 

So pliable’s the Virgin wax of Babes 

To take what figure you pleafe ftamp upon't. 

 Here’s apoor Sheep for th’ fhambles mark’d,and hates 
Thus doth man puypofe, but difpofe doth Fate. 

: i) fray 

A Troop of Courtiers fhining bright and gay, 

| Broad-ey’d in queft of the laft-night-loft King 

(By diligent fcrutiny being led this way) 

“Bere found him, mingling breath with ADE LING. 

He mounted (guarded {o) with Jove -like port, j 

His courfe for to direct to his longing Court. 


58. 


But making to an Elme of cleanty growth, 
Whereon he (left thereby betraid fhould be 
To his Hofts knowledge his great {tate and worth) 
| Had hung his Crown, (lifted from the chalt Tree 5 
Which (like a Charm) ’gaini¥ Thander fene'd his head, 
He found one halfof’t withered and dead, 
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A Prodigie able to have feiz’d the fenfe, 
And routed all powers of'a mortal] breatt. 
But he (of Paffions, wellas men, 2 Prince ) 
Scon gather’d up himfelf, and them {uppreft. 
And fince game’s Heleborum, he ence more; 
To chafe fad thoughts away, would chafe the Boar, 


60, 


IZ 


Ge a rs 
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The jolly Horn did chafe the blunt Beafts ears, 
And with loud accents lent the Woods a Voice. 
He,whofe tough brawny fides were preofe ’gaintt (pears, 
Eccho'd the jangling pack with as great nojfe. 
The game is rouz’d, the Fiend trom’s Cabin {prings, 
Purluit like lightning pats on Eagles wings, 


61, 


The Swine unto a Bay was foon brought, fince 

The Jaft daies labour being ftiffe and foar, 

The Hounds beleager’d him, and the brave Puince 

| With’s Javelins point his churlith breaft did gore, 

a | He, wounded, howles, The Huntfmen fill the skies 
Sj With’s many holla’s, as the brute with cries. 


62, 


Evenas a ravenous red-hearded Pack 

Of Serjants,hale (with taunts )a poor Bankrouter, 
ce Some drawing on, fome thrufting at his back, — 
SP) - Toone ‘oth’ City Pounds, the killing Compter : 
| The Dogs feiz’d fo,behind fome, {ome before, 

‘ | | Wounded and drag’d along the gafping Boar. 
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“See of a Tyrans death an Emblem fair ! 3 
“The grim Swines head (even dreadfull although kil’d J 
_ Fixt on a Pole was carried in the air. 
-Thoufands whofe fmiling mouths glad Peans fil'd, 
To meet the Conquerer, came out the Citty, | 
His Paths with boughs they fil’d, his eares with Ditty; 


SOG « 


Xo 


: ‘a ‘ Lubfifted Hero, no more thine owne Trump be, 
~- Totell how you tamed th’ Arcadian Boar ; 

| Her terrible pawes fo rudely did thump thee 

_ Aseven yet thy broad back and bones are full fore. 
THEREvtTvs doth claim allour praife as his due, 
Alas | we have none at all left us for you. 


2, 


| Archer of Heaven, fure-handed APOLLO; 

|. Vaunt you no more of the huge Pythens flaughter, 

| But whiltleto Cut, and {till thy,Cart follow, 

|. Founder not thy Team to tickle us with laughter. 
THEREVTVS doth claime all our praife as his due, 
Alas | we have none neither left us for you. 
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Bright Youth that wert got in a fhowre of Gold 
By Reaves s Cuckeld- ~maker, never more warble 
Thy viéte y over Medufa of old 
That curn'dall that look’d upon her to Marble. 
THEREVTVS ofall our Praife hath bereft us, 
For any other we have no more left us. 


64. 
Now Mafe to reach the Foreft put on wing, 
There taftethe Rofe, and fuck in {ubtlier air, 
And vifit Tv CHES PHAIRA, who (fond thing) 
Thou fhalt pleafe better with a Plumb er Pear 
Than lifts of’s kenours upon honours pyld, 
I’th morn a Poet’s apteft, not a Child, 


65. 


Much of Mans fand throt gh times wide glaffe does run, 
Many of fhis| f ell ‘ft yeers do periods know. 
A long part of his Lives {hort web 1s {pun 
Sr he confiders what he’s borne to doe. 
"Fore he begins his task,or knows what’t was, 
Much time he had to do it in, doth paffe. 


66. 


When PHofsvs Race-nags almoft twice had run 
Through the round Zodiac their full careere, 
vi toung-firings ’gan to loofe, and he begun 
0 liipe argologies. Ina whole year 
sree rea(on rears her Triounall up in Man, 
| He cannot fhew’t fo muchas Parets gan. 
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Now, now began he to be like himfelfe, 
With purile vigour Mars, withforinitie _ ii: 
VENvVS, Combin‘dt’ adern th’ dapper Elve, 
Doubtletfe two Starres which glided from the skie 
Have lighted in his beamy eyes, and there 
Set fixt as in their high Olympick Sphere. 


68, 


Pair Cloris pluck’t ber Lillies, and befpred 

Their filver wealth upon his brow fo fleek, 

_ His skin with Violets fhe enamelled, 

_ And planted a frefh Rofe on either cheek, 
Where Nature painted them with fairer bluth 
Than erethey knew upon theit Thorny bufhs 


| | 54. 


Corn crowned Ce r& s with a golden crop 

Uberioufly his fourifhing head hath graced, 

Whereof each {prig is pe and bows the top. 

Courteous Pomona onhis plump lips plac’d 
Too early blufhing Cherries, where they be 

| Far more inviting than upon the Tree. 


$5. 


| Did you not hear his Lallation, mor fee 
| Him trip adout like Maz , you'd think he were 
| CAsABantrangs did ANDROMEDE ) 
MM artoreuns opus, or fome Statue rare 
Carv'd out of Virgin wax, or Ivory pure, 
| Which hadie winzs would feem an Angel fure. 


| | Cc 2 vi. 
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| Now did he find his feet and gin tomove 

Upon a wheele of danger, were it not 
Reftraind,each thing an ArRo Pos would prove 
}|| His web to clip ere {carce tc th’ Rock it[got, 

Or fatall Axe this new {prung {pray to fell; 

Or Sextons hand to toule his pafling Bell. 
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But from the Court his, good and evill {prung; 
There th’ King chofe out two Lords whom he much lev’d 
Men of found Fame Cicilians among, 
Whole truths oft true as Truth its felf had prov’d. 
To thefe he erulted all the former ftory, 
Adding thereto this cruell Mandatory. 
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“ Halt to the Grange, there with perfumed words 
«* Demand the Infant in our Royall Name, 
| ‘* Thea dig his fide with your remorcelefle {words, 
|| © And bear to us the entrailes of the faine. 
» ___ ‘* We wonld not flay if we could fafely fave, 
fF’ = ** Yet chan a Throne tis cheaper “give a grave. 


74 


© Bat feale your lips up, and be fons of night 
“And filence, if you have (which I not fear) 
| * A chinckin yeu, through which this.peeps to light, 
oom ||, ‘‘ Our repatation deeply wounded were, 
; ii You die like fnuffe and {tink, our felf ly under 
! The lath of Centure, and tongues brutifh Thunder. . 
| | 75° 
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The Lords repli'd, ‘Fate Love us as welock — 
** This fecret deep from Day and peering foes, 
6 Firm fhall our Farths ftand as the Pirean Rock. 
‘* Be it your care to fee what youimpofe, | 
* Our Duty’s to obey. Bright Cre#l’s Sun 
¢ You are a God, and your high will be dene. 


75+ 


Juft as the King Decreed the Babe to flay, 

The Sea burlt forth, and bellowing rag’d along, 

And half the City Thindaris bore away. 

“*So jult is Heaven t’ avenge the guiltleffe wrong. 
The Brine too in the haven turn’d frefh and (weet, 
As once before, when Ds w1s loft his feat. 


. 7}: 
The Nobles hafted to the Swaine, fo free 
|. From the loud Tumult and the roar of ftate, 
Of him the Infant they demanded ; Hee 
(Making each flowing eye wet gtiefes floudgate ) 
Deliverd him fraught with a thouland bliffes, ' 
Seal’d with as many cerethonious kiffes. 


73, 


Homewards they took their way, ard by and by 
Their bounding {teeds they checked, having reacht 
A bufhie Grove, pricking the lookers eye >. 3 
Asif the Thornes them teares and pitty teacht, 
And fhak’t their armes, as ifthey’d let taemi know 
They meant to feratch them if they gave the blow. 
C 3 | 
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he Lords to exeente the Kings command 


Emptied the {heath of the fharp threatning skive, 
| For which the filly babe reacht Fouts his hand, 
bas } ato + 4 


J brice ouch G anc j rac "d his tender Skin the knife, 
And thrice his {mules drew forth their teares 5 once 
| They did begin and ended as before. (more 


SO, 


* Betide us Life or Death, live ftill (at leaft 
<¢ For us) they faid, and {o threw down the blade. 
«« Herein fhall we obey our Soveraigne beft 
‘* That he by our hand is not guilty made. 
© Who ferves his Prince in whatis judg’d unjult 
“« By hisown Law, ferves not his power, but Luft. 


Si. 


But *caufe the Monarch charged them to bring 
| Hisentrailes, they a young Pig flew with haft, 
Refolv’d to dear his inwards to the King, 
Since every } Man within is like chis Beaft. 
| An id fome without, whoin malice and {trong Wine 
| Make chuilifh as a Hog, drunk as a Swine. 


Oat t the fwelling hills among 
1! is poor ca citi nt were there hopes as good 
i Ifieft te the wild Nutfes of ‘the Wood. 


{i} aia F fis 
| | . Since by a Woke Romes roun ders fuckled were, 
i || Great Crrvs by 4 Bitch rob’d of her young, 
i} Ti and, hot PAR 1S, Dy a Beare, 
HH | ; 
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| In anold hollow Oke, whofe top a Swarme 

| Of Bees (the Mufes Birds) had made theit hive 

| They left the Child, vith Gold, and ‘bout his arm 

| Bracelets of Jems whofe fhine with’s eyes did {trive. 
Thefe their Loves gave, that who fo him fhonld find 
Might be, if not for Loves, for wealths fake kind. 


84. 
| The Lords then to the King did {pur on hat 


| (Whofe every thought oont their fueces did wake, ) 

| Shaking with {corn the entrailes of the Bealt, 

Entring the Prefence, thus they filence brake. 
‘Live Great THEREVTVS, behold here all that 
“ The Wild Beafts teeth,have left of yonder brat. 


———————————— 


85. 


The King with Jvy armes his Lords embrac’t, 

(Whe had made purchafe of his Love for ever) 

With looks fer {corn fit, into firehe calt 

The Pigs (he thonght the Infants) Heart and Liver, 
Saying, “‘ Now. Dreames are lies, the Delphic Rood 
« A trunkof Eablies, at belt common wood, 


86. 


| Inthe wild Defart TvcHESPHArRA laid 
| Whom the Bees fed with their Ambrofiall {weat, 
| Whilft with them, as with Birds, he (fearelefle) plaid, 
Th’ infected Animails their {tings forgat. — 

The Woods plum’d Quirifters forfook their nealts 
|  Tocharme bim with the wonder of their brealts. 
| pi ae tat ok Cab eo reas ee $7. 


#55 ary > CF SFL we SS = eS we spe < Soa. x 5 
mene oe SRS TT ORL SPC PIE FTI IES PIN FTES SANS TENS SAO. IEE SARL SST CARD STIS CA TRS 2A EA THRO S 


Om: 
a s% 


TA 2 Se? 2 


Win? AR Rie 


C) 
<= 


5 / 


Ve OSve 


~— 
——_ 


ZR RK AZ REZ Sy 
B27 5R-22. oB2 


\} 
2 


NY SiR ELH: Sw 


ers ysexst 


AON 9 OY ee OO a 3 ee OL 


26 


Fortunes Tennis-Ball. 


87, 


A full dug’d Hind came,and her milkie teat 
Gave to the lips of this poor ont-caft creature, 
As ‘twere his mothers breaft he fuck’d thereat. 
Reader, think not this ftory croffeth Nature, 
‘But read en, and you'l fay, in this the Hind 
Was to her felfe, as well as to him, kind. 


88. 


The frnit o’ch’ Hind (thus Nature wills) fwels fe 

In her ftraight womb fhe ne’ could bring it forth, 

If Jove did not his Queens task undergo, 

And (playing th’ Midwife) helpeit tothe birth. 
He teats the skies with thuader, which doth fright 
Her into Travell, and her young to light, 


59. 


The Fawne (well grown allready ) foon forfakes 


Th’ pleafure oth’ teat for that of Liberty. 


|| The Dam pain’d with much Milk,which bulks and akes 
'| In her ftiffe Dugs, oft fuccles willingly % 

b,| Creatures of different Species to eafe her, 

i Why might not he, as well as Beafts, then pleafe her ? 


9a. 


y | LVSTACHVS,one oth Kings grave Countellouts, 
|) «= CA Perfon both of Blood and Honour ftockt ~ 

! | Jnalong trace of vettuaus Ancettours ) 

| | His mind, with deep Idea’s tir’d, unlock, 

H Aud with delight to {weeten his State care, 

|| Oth’ Woods fide gat on foot the purblind Hare. 
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The Dogs were at a fault, and flockt about 
‘Snuffing and fawning on the Infants Tree, 
Which made the Patriot (thinking they {melt out 
Some willy Fox thereearth’d ) ride up to fee, 
Where, on his back, the fmiliag Boy he found 
Sucking the Hind, and {troaking of a Hound. 


92. 


*Canfe with rich J ems and Gold fo bright be fhon 
The Lord of Parentage right Noble deem’d him, 
- And bore him thence; Lacking himfelf a Son, 
He foftered, and as his own eiteem’d him: 
Who prov’ d (as he of Time had got the fiart) 
‘The Early Miracle of Armes and Art, i 


93. 


But here the Reader is tobe advis‘d, 
That when this Youth found in the Foreft was, 
EvstTacuvs (ignorant he was baptiz’d 
Before he found him) nam‘d him ULORVS, 
The which name he mutt bear, till my Mute can 
Ith’ Songs clofe, callhim TvcHESPHAIR agels 


94. 


JHEREVTVsS when baldtime upon his wing 
Had ftoln his fiftieth Yeer fora Jub'le 
Revoked exiles from pale wandering, 
Pardon’d State Cankers and fet Captives free, 

And fham’d Darivs ina folemne Featt, 

To which each man of name was call'd a Guelk, 
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95. 


Tilting the Day, mafquing the Night chac’t thence, 
Perfumes did raife {weet Mifts in every room 
To keep the air in awe of the nice fenfe, 
Attalick garments cloath’d each f{waggering Groom, 
Rich Tyrian Arras evry Wall, hung round 
Wich meddallsin old Gasle or Carthage found. 


96. 


Scorning (there ord’nary ) Corinthian Plate 

Men quatt in Stone at dearer prices fold, 

At Jvory tables, or wood of higher rate 

They eat, on quilted Beds of Silk and Gold. 
Theit wanton ta(ts had onely in requeft 
Newelt and rareft things, though not the bef. 


97: 


The feather’d River Pha/s could not yeeld 
Them Fowle enow, nor Oyfters Lwcrine Lake, 
they {pring cach Thicket, Fowle each buth and Field, « 
All feas they draw,all Ponds in nets they take, 
Circes too {Natures Larder) do they feek 
To pleafethe witty glatcony of a week 


98. 


Lachryme Chrifti flow’d down, and the blood 
Ot Tufcax Grapes {weld high each joviall. mind. 
Had Nature lott her Species, air her brood, 
Water her {pawn, here might they feek, and find. 
APLTIVS aCarthufian was to thefe, 
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The Pallace cracke with weight of thronging Guelts 
[As Theaters when fom fine tock 1s on, 
EvsTacuvs there was feen among thereft, 
And with him VLoRvVS, his reputed Son. 
Who now wrot man, and full of hopes moft high, 
Affam’d the velture of virility. 


100, 


In Comvs’s heat and Pride the glorious King 
Viewing the young man with a fetled eye, 


| Through his loofe hair the prict of bis feal Ring 
Spi'd on his fronts this dath’t his jollity. 
| * This marke, a mole, his Phifmomy aflur’dhim (him. 


“Twas he “gainft whom he thought death had fecur’d 


ToT. 


| His mirths {pred wings were clipt, the pale defire 
_ Of revenge teiz’d him, with hot fury ftockt, | 
| But that which {well’d his floud of Paffion higser, 
‘Was, that the Lords by whom he was {9 mockt, 
Full of grarid Honours, wounds, and daies,were dead, 
And with wet Elegies their Hearfes tpread. 


Rufling his brow, biting his 
Waking ail forces of his 
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Teachiag each beaut | - 
Approaching it in its Own height and Line, 
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** How happy are you ina Son (my Lord) 

*'So rich in Natures {tore and Arts belt things; 

* Only you eught not fo great wealth to hoard; 

*¢ Jems thine not inthe Quarry, but in Rings. 
‘Leave him with us at Court, {0 thall he feem 
*' Engloried by the Place, the Place by him. 


104, 


EV8TACHVS! covetousof fo goed hap 

Gave to the King his VLorvs much lov’d ; 

Who, as if he upon fome Courtly lap 

Had alwaies flept a formall Courtling prov’d. 
His mouth the mint of complement, and he 
The very Tyrant in bare courtefie, | 


Tos. 
His phrafe, and gelts were followed and allow’d, 
$o fullof Man his evr y A&t was fhowne. 
And (which was chiefe) not borrowed it fhew'd, 
But all he did became him as his own, 
And teem’d as proper, and as naturall — 
As breath with life, or light with radient So x. 


106, 
Which is the foul of Courtfhip, he became 
The Marigold of every Ladies thine, 
y t give and take a fame 


All Ladies with one Luer caught are not, 
No more than al] Birds are with one bait cot, 


| 
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The proud he tickeled with praife of theirs, 

Difpraife of others Beatties; modes, and dreffes, 

The witty with Roimants he pleas’d and verfe, 

Th’ amonrous with Love Legends mixt with kiffes. 

And flourifhing fill in the Spring o’th’ Fafhion; 
He got acredit beyond admiration. 


108. 


But now, Heaven moved by the late exeeffe, 

Or by THEREVTVS Tyrannous intent, 

Hot painted feavours clad in {potted dreffe 

(Plagues Harbingers) “mong the Sicilians fent, 
And (no anfpicions Omen) in each field 
Sholes of hoars Ravens unwonted mutters held. 


1O9. 


Then envious Stars fhot poyfon from their Sphete, 
Or Earth from the dark Dungeon belch't it forth, 
Orangry winds did puffe it through the aire. 
That th’ Ifle one Pefthoufe made, one grave the Earths - 
© Difmall Argument f black fubject ! where _ 
All comma’s fighs fhould de ! each point a Tear $ 


TIO. 


The {weeping Plague’s begun ; fome fall, all fear; 

As when i'th’ Night fires are difcovered. 

Fates(as if vext they meant to blunt their fheares ) 

Warps by whole hanfulls cut, net threed by threed. 
Mortall Abaddon with keen fickle hovers, 

Flefh like Grafle mowing, making few Pafleovers: 
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Think but how faft at evry puffe of wind 
Yrom Trees the mellow leaves in Autume glide, 
I’th’ {teps of Cattell fome interment fin 
Some on the wings of wanton briefes ride: 
So in this bufie Terme of Death folk dy’d 
Falter than thofe alive could graves provide. 


1f2. 


No Songs, but Dirges, fill’d the infected air, 
No Mofick but the Bells fad Knells is heard. 
Pebles which erft much peoples feet did wear 
And pollifh, now, with grafle oregiown, Churchyard 
Rather than {treet feem ; along which there wave 
Black Beers,that {trive weh firft thould reach the crave 


113, 


Churchyards fo delv’d and harrow’d are, none now 
As type of Refurrection Grafle affords 
This death (a Schif{matick ) willnot allow 
Of Ceremony, Menon flings and boards 
Uncovered are 
af 


Which, altho 


f 


»pofted to the grave, 
igh free Land, none may fingle have. 
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114, 


That beft of Nature, Neighberhood,was gon, 
With hateles treafon, triends by friends breath dy’d. 
They're fafeft who like falvage live alone, 
And although debtleffe, from this Serjant hide, 
No help is left but all helpe to forge, 
To joyn their forces were t’ augment their foe. 
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For Deaths ufe feized are all naked ftr reets, 
| Which who fo dares adventure to pafle-by, 
_Apretie ofthronged Funeralls he méects, 
_ And People that their lofty} Manfions fly. 
Daring to dying theds their lives commit, 
Which each blaft thakes into a Palfie hit, } 


116, 


| Each carkafe of a Grange hath Guefts, fome hide 

In vacant Windmills, fome in tented Boat 

On watry floores, rock’d by the tumbling tide 

With their fick houfhonld at dead Anchor flote, 
Yea who no tilt could hope but open skies 
Dare home forfake, fo Sicil Sicil fies, 


117. 


Palermo differ’a i from Palerymoi{o 
| As doth a Tree which erft did blow and bear, 
But naked in D Delnher {tands, like to 
A Skelleton, ratling its bones all bare. 
Such folitude as thisi’th? waxen Tow 
Appeares when th’ winged hony H Tolt is flown. 


118. 


As prudent mice from falling roofes make haft, = 
And thence to founder walls for thelter flee: 
So from fick Sicilie her brood flock’t faft 
To neighbouring 2 Ifles, a8 Cane and Strongile, 

N ow with like luck as when two Suns  appeare 
tk’clouded skie, two Sicséées there were. 
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119. 


TutrevtTvs felfe from’s royall place retit’d 
To’s Tufculanium in the Countrey, , 
Not built to envious fhow but health defir?d, 
And to th’ adjacent Iflles e£o/ie, 
(Where eels his Throne of old was feen) 
He fent his onely Danghter and great Queen. 


T20 


The Queen HymETTA, whofe each part a {tory 
Of Beauty was, ‘Dove wonder far renown’d, 
Of her fair fex the the faire Crown and Glory, 
Who yet all thefe firaines in her vertues drown’d. 
But her chiefe Elegie (to veile all other ) 
Is this, {he was the rare Ros EL 4a’s Mother. 


I2I. 


So$BLLA, without whom the Court was dark, 
Frefh morn her handinaid was, and Rofes ftrew 
Abeut Loves Hemifphere; each heavenly {park 
Wheg fhe arofe, ecclipz’d, and fad withdrew 
For fhame to be out-fhin’d by her bright eyes, 
Who, more than they the Earth, did gild the skies. 


122. 


Old J vo, feeing a new let her plumes fall, 
The Graces wondred at themfelves to fee 
They’d fram’d. a Grace that far furpaft them all, 
And had exhaufted quite their Treafury 
To thame themfelves by onve,on whofe edch part 
Fame might {pend all her voice, Verfeall her Art. 
; 123 
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_She was of Goddefles aRapfodie, 

| Boating AVR oz a’s rofie fingers {mal}, 

“Satventa’s(tately front, PALLAS grey eye, 

-Venvs her dimpled chin, and Eeauties All, 

| O£CzERES Daughter the life-watting waft, 
And Gergons curled hair, before it hilt. oi 


124. 


| She was the onely Loaditone ofall Eyes, 
| She was the onely Touchitone of all Hearts; 
The Whetftone of all braines and Phantatfies, 
Making each Frefiman Mafter in Loves Aits. ~ 
~ She chew’d with Studs of Pearle, with Rubies kif; . 
She look’d with diamonds refcuing Day trom Mifts 


125. 


This Saint and Angell both did harbour give 
_ To as much winning beauty as could die, 
_Andto more heavenly vertues than doe live, 
| Which in her bleft Urne Til let quiet lie, 

| Left allto whom uch Miracles are told; 
Or turne Idolaters, or think her old, 


: 126. 


AVenvs and Diana mixt in one | 
She was, whofe wit was evenin greeneft yeers 

| Flowing as Nectar, ripe as Autumn fhowne, 
And crown’d with graces envy’d by white haires 
| Which who can tell? and yet who cannot tell ? 
| Well may I praife her, but nor praife her well, 
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127. 


Todo it meanely were no leffe difgrace, 

Thana courfe garment to a Princely Dame, 

Or homely painting to a lovely face, 

Ox 2 braffe fetting to a precious Gemme. 
Think not weak Mufe by thy low Song to raife her 
Tis praife enough that none enongh can praife her. 


128. 


Here of this wonder of nice Natures fweat 
Taking my Leave, I am for Sicslie 
Imbark’d, from whence PHoEBVs withdrew his heat 
And fled, as he too fear’d the Malady. 
Winter the Ifle fhut up in icie bars | 
As clofe as fickneffe did the Iflanders. 


129. 


With the years heat (Plagues nurfe Jthe Plague outwore, 
The mortall Angell fheath'd his Sword, the {treet 
Put of its moffie mantle, and once more 
Began anew acquaintance with mens feet. 
Still Piles are built and blaze, {till Bells loud call, 
But for devotion more than Buriall. 


130. 


Allaske what frends Heavens Befom {wept away, 
And who is left. All gape for frefher air, 
And like Stags {nuffing ’bout the Fields they ftray ; 
So Fithes {tified with long ice repair 
Unto the hole, when as the Leatherine Hine 
With Axes break the froft to water kine. 
131. 
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| 131. 


Now men with health (as Swallowes with the Spring) 

Again to their dear Mothers Bofome run, 

Once morePalermo the defired King 

Bleft with his Prefence, fhewing like tbe Sun’ 
Scattering th’ Egyptians long loath’d N ight away, 
Or out black Chaos ftriking Chriftall Day. 


132. 


He feeing admired VLorvs become _ . 
The tenth Sphere of the Court, drawing all after him, 
And daily triamphing ore the Hearts of (ome : 
| Griev'd that the fatal Angell fpai‘d to flanghter him; 
He fate in Councell with his thoughts; at firife 
How to remove his fear, the youngmans life. 


133. 


His bufie braine was like an Howerelave, 
| Wherein Imaginations like fands ran 
Filling up bafty time, but then (Alas |) 
| Were turn’d and turn’d and ended as began; 
| Sothat he knew not what to ftay upon, 
And lefle ta Crown with execution. 


134, 


To thruft him out of life fans proceife, wefe 
To blot himielfe out of the Rolls of Fame, 
To fend dim to the wars, inhope that there | 
Quick death might find him, were t’ augment his Fame; 
A Hero locke in braffe will force all breath 
| To chant his Trophees brave, of braver Death, 
ae hye oY eels ni aeeers CF 
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135. 


Taking the wifeft counfell of his brain, 

At laft Invention prompted a courfe to hina 

For which he hug’d his wit and cruel veine, 

And this was mask’d in friendfhip to undo Kim. 
Malice in Love difguiz’d was in all time 
Nolt fafe and common held, yet is’t a crime. 


136. 


So poyfonous Snakes in Rofes ly in wait, 

And lurkein honny-dropping Graffe to fting. 

So the Hyenna murders by deceit, 

So from tke Rocks th’ alluring Syrens fing, 
And call down the high notes ofthe {weet Spherse 
Beforethey prey, to fill the wretches eares. 


eave 


The Senat of his thoughts decreed to fend 

The Young Man tothe Queen t’eolia 

With fecret Letters ; feigning as a Friend 

The honouring of him with the Embaffie, 
Which. was, that as foon as he fhould await her 
She privily execute him for a Traytor, 


138. 


To paper he this Mandate did commit, 
And with his Seal enjoyn’d it fecrecy. 


‘Then charg’d his Favatit ULorvs withit 


Unto his Queen on hafts {pred wings te flie. 
‘rom Davip fo, to }oaB once before 
UrraAwp his one fatal] fentence bore, 
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139. 


The Favourite (proud of the employment ) rode 
| Attended with nolong yettrulty train - 
To the next Port, his vent’rous foot theretrod = 
_ Upontherude throat of the {calding Main, 
Favonivs andjTHETIS mixtir one 
To bleffe him with kind Transfretation. 


af 40, 3 f 


About the Noon of Night hefeach’t the fhore, 

And took up's quarters in 9’¢ommon Inne, 

Where (partly, caufe for/manners fake, before 
-The Sun had, he wouldMot falute the Queen. 
Partly to compofe his Sea fhuffled head ) 

He made his cloaths poor to makerich his Bed; 


141. 


One of his Traine (having Athenian ears 
Itching for news) ‘much longing to defery 
‘His Lords quick meflage, when the band of cares 
Soft fleep had feiz’d him and his company, 
He crept into his Chamber in the dark, 
And {tole his Packet thence,whilft none did matk. 
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142. 


Being no Novice in that knavith trick 

Of ripping Seales, and clofing them again, 

(A Burglary bafer than locks to pick ; | 

For that robs out our coffers, this our braine,) >. 
Not dar’d by’s Kings dumb face, he opened Sa 
Nicely his Royall Packet, and thus read, A 
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HEREVTVS tohis Queen Hymerra deat 
Sends the fame health which he en joyeth here, 
Rebecca's Twins, love, hatred, this feroule beares, 
The Grtt is thine, the laft this Meilengers, 
| Whom we have thas employ'd,that we migh have 
| By this un{melt means, Safety, hea Grave. 
This ULoxvs is th’ Ague of our Reigne, 
He thakes it, as Windes {toll’a into Earths veine 
Doe our duil taggering Mother. He’s the ill 
Confcience o’th’ State, that ne’r lets jt be (till. 
"T'was in ourthonghts by jatt help of our Lawes 
That this effect might Ceafe, to feize the caufle. 
But being iuck a Minion of the rude 
Bealt with fo many heads, the Multitude , 
We judg’d him not here, in their fights, to die, 
Oy) | | Left they miftake Jultice for Tyranny 
i inus, and in themfelves Rebellion 
For Pitty; Left our Bark of State {plit on 
| Thefe Rocks, We've fent him to your Court, that there 
||, His Death may be clofe as his Treafons here. 
| If of his Fate you can al] eyes prevent 
a || «= Weel father it upon feme accident. 
| 


nS 7 
* 


Br 


* 
2 


GUZEN ZAR AIZEN 
Pe bt a \ 4° Pi oi 2FQ 


— 


How e'r do’t ; if you can’t {top Fames wild breath 
Wee'l draw up’s Pofthume Proceffe after’s Death. 

| | Grieve not to nip this young weed inthe bloom, 

A young Wolfes Death to foon can never come. 

Yet were it cruell, tis Fate is harth not wee, 

Selfe prefervation warrants Crueltie. | 
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143. 


Alas ! (Quoth th’ Servant) whilft my Lord aimesat ; 
| “ The honour of being but a Royall Poft, 
| ‘* His felfe is loft. So patient Chymilts get ) 
« But Smoke, Daft, Hope, for all their reall coft. 
s© So th’ Dog that on the waters face did catch 
“ At th’ fhaddow of his Morfell, loft the flefh, 


144. 


“Poor MER CVRY; whofe being fo’s thy Death ! 
*‘Lo‘ing true Treafure for an empty name, 
‘¢ Thy felfe for Henonr, Yet but breath for breath, 
“6 The breath of Life for the fond breath of Fame ! 
“¢ Ah ! how much more than pitty tis to fell 
‘¢ A blooming Spray that {prouts fo ftraight and well } 


145. 


« Brood withme Hermss , help this Plot to hatch, 
| © That this 4eti-Ix1oN whole lirift is 
* To grafp but a Ciond, airy Fame, may catch 
© Areall JvNo.ora fairier piece, 
<e What though he nor rewards not knows my pain ? 
«Im vertuous Acts the very doisg’s gain. 


146. 


Or tis actime or none t’ have op’d this Letter. 
If none, I’ve pleas’d my felfe, not wrong’d the King. 
¢¢ If tis a Sin, to purge it no way’s better 
| « Than good out of intended evill to bring.. 
|” This faid, he took a blank, and altering the 
|, Mind of the Monarchs Letterthus wrot he 
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The Kines Letter changed. 


ghee mae, 


y HEREVTVs to his Queen HymerTa dear, 

- sends the fame healrh which he en joyeth here, 
This paper Barke a fr, cight ef Love doth bear 

Tobe fl ft yaar and this Me ffenger, 

W hom we have made f », that “HE may 1 inhe eri¢ 

(To all our joyes) the meed of his high merit. : 

This U Lorvs,{o high fam’ 4, and fo al llow’d 

( DF whem our Court, and Natures felfe is proud ; 


«= 
2 


— 
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>» whom both Pan Las arts alike are fhear’d, 

A fage Philofopher without a beard. 

W ho, if bis mind as hi is Sreen yeers increafe, 

His Age will alwaies than himfelf be leffe 

We've fent ¢° attend you, that you m 1ay behold 

The truth that unbeliev’d Report hathtold 
Though too too nigardly of his great worth, 

To honour vertue is to fet it forth, 

We will you treat him then with every rare 

Device that Love and Honour can prepare. 

Since our P cople, gil iding s each act of his 

With liking, make it better than it js, 

Since they” ve given up themfelves usito him, fo 


As init ve 4 Law Within themfelvesto doe 
tis Mandats | binding, andthat Law j is Love 

Waich Princes as their fr onge(t fore Approves 

Since Pate denies usa Male birth tobe 

The Arias ofour Realme and F amily, 

(Buthad we £c iptvys’s $ number, none celuld be 

Worthier fuch honour.th ant this MER CVRIE 

Theretore V’th’ Carnaval! (midi mirth and Laughter) © 

We will you marry him to our onl; y Daughter, 
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Mufe not we fpeak of Confummation,ere 
-Ther’s due approaches made ; for young and fair 
Have made acquaintances in Nature, fo 

| Yyhentheir eyes meet they have the leffe to do. 


147. 


Now wrapt he up this Screule fo counterfaite 
Inthe fame fafhion as the King had his, 
Then ript (with,curious heed ) the feale from that, 
- And with a Wafer fixt it (whole) to this. 
Next to the Chamber (on fears focks) he crept, 
And left it there, whillt till his Mafter flepr. 


148. 


| Soonas the early Larkeventird withreft, 

. From his moift Cabinet fprung up on high, 
Waking the morning, from whole dewy breaft 

- Heavens wandring Knight rofe to his errantry, 

_ Th’ Embaffadour don’d rich embroideries pride, 

| Andtothe Conrt his paces did divide. 


149. 


Whilft there he waited m a Gallery. 


Hung round with Tatrans andrare Hylards hands, 


The Queen ftept ia, clad in {uch Majelty 
As the Great Goddeife that ties Nuptiall Bands 
Ufed, when fhe did contend on Ida’s plain, 
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From Beauties Queen Beauties bright prizeto gaine. 
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150. 


a 


Wi! Low on his knee he kift her Royall Hand, 
| Then fil'd it with the Packet, (by happy bliffe 
For him (without him) from its firft felf chang’d } 
(Which read, fhe gave once more her hand to kiffe. 
And putting on her beft looks to delight him, 


x 


She to a Royall banquet did invite him. 
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Now they defcended to the Pallace Hal : 
Where hundred objects claim’d his donbeful eye, 
Which though the leaft alone had fil'd it all, 
Was famifhed amidtt variety. 
Now this he tafts, then that he lances on, 
Diverfity confounds eleétion. 


OMAR 
Keen SF 7 


Mg: O%S<b 
Aes) =~ eat 


152, 


|, But gather vp thy fenfe and fortifie, 
q Weaknelle in fraGtures, {trength in union lies. 
Now youth the valour of thine Opticks try, 


ZR 
C) 


| '. Here, here an obje& comes that’s worth all eyes, 
=m ||| But (as who ftares at Sox finds night at noon ) 
ay | She having {uch bright ones make all elfe have none. 
i | | 153. 


ROsELza the rare Princeffe (in quaint dreffing 
Of Sea green Tabie, whofe wat’ring feem*dapace 
Like Waves to move with her ,the Lace exprefling 
Silver Rocks) enter’d, with fach winning grace 

As Cyp rira wore, when of 7; roys reyall Swain 
She (worthily ) did Beauties prize obtain. 
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154. 


Her Hair, alas ! too cold a word ! Her Beames 

| O'r-fhaddowing het Robe withloofe command _ 

- Out-fhin’d hisrayes that gild the tottering ltreames. 

‘Her bared Breafts appear’d Loves Scyfa and 
Charibdis, betwixt whom no eye might {teer 
But mutt (perforce )becom a Prey to her. 


155. 


| Her Stomacher was cloath of Gold vail'd ore 

With fubtle Tiffana, to fhew the Land, 

Strew’d with {uch Margarites as inrich the fhore, 
- And Spangles, croekt, like fhells that paint the fand, 
The gnm’d Silk’s whiftling mutt be underftood, 
VV LTVRNVs milder breath curling the floud, 


156. 


The Youth made hafte his trembling knee to bend 

(As dazled Pilgrims “fore fome glorious fhrine) 

With devout feare he kift her melting hand 

(As they doe Reliques, or fome Rag divine) 
Now rights he out his knee, but {till doth look 
Like to an Aguifh Afp that’s Planet ftrook. 


157- 


She alfo felt a civill war in her 

Diftracted thoughts, all forts wild Paffion feiz’d. 

Love Generall, quarter’d in her eyes while ere 

(Making her browes bowes to fhoot all that gaz’d ) 
From thofe Frontiers, unto her Heart retir’d, 
Where finding Reafon poffeft, the Fort he fir'd. 


158. 
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158. 


Reafon his blinde foe with Cowardize then taunteth 
| Saying Nobleft Conquerers do wreeks aveid, 

|) He anfwers, ifa Heart RosELia wanteth, 

| Wgive her ULorvs histo be enjoy’d, 
| 
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‘Yet that mufl flame firlt, for like Gold we prove 
Hearts mult be fin’d and melted ere they love. 
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If their Hearts, Gentle Tyrant (Reafon reply’d) 

Smell {wcetelt in the flames, like Caffia, 

Ifthey (like Martyrs, though their fe& divide) 

Will accord belt in their {weet mifery, 
Let us love too, and blow the coal together, (ther 
Good reafon, they, young and fair, fhould Jove each o- 
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160. 


a, Bothdiddefire, both were defir’d, though neither 
|| Knew eithers with; yet faw they whence their griefe 
¥\\\| Sprung, even from whence they mutt expe their cure, 
Yet fear’d, who would kill would denie Reliefe. 
Love mixt fo with them by his miftick Arts 
As he foon had for Trophies both their Hearts, 


< Tie 161. 


| The Heart-rob'd Youth refolved, by his Tongue 
) || His Hearts Atturny, his {ate to commence, 


}| But was a drawing upthe charge {0 long (thence. 
Bili New wounds came thick, and th’ formers eriefe chac’d 
| | | Yet whento make the motion he'd aflay 

f)| His words were crafhet to fighs, and all was Ah! 
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162. 


She eccho’d him, thinking each figh did bring 
Loves {ummons, the, by hers, Ker yeelding fenty 
-Whereat the feather’d Wag did Jo fing 
And in her freth cheeks pitcht his crimfon Tent, 
Difplaying his blufh-coleur’d Enfigns there, 
Shewing his Almighty felt as Conquerer. 


ake 


1636 ‘ 


The Tables furmifht were as they'd invite 

A bedrid ftomach that furcharged lies 

With potions to a frefhmans appetite. 

But ULoRvs belt difh was RosELLa’s eyes 
As Lovers ufe when their mawes-call to cat, 
He cut his fingers inthe ftead of meat. 


164. 


And with much gazing on (Heavens map) her face 
He hungry rofe, (in this toolike a Lover. ) 
| His words he left halte {poke, or did mifplace, 
Or (Lover like ftill) he {pake them twice over. 
Queftions were put, but when he would reply 
His anfwers (Lover like) were quite awry- | 


165. 


The joyous Queén with fimiling cheer did fee 
| The wounding friends {hoot their hearts each at other 
| Throngh their eyes, hoping evry Jeok would be 
Anew datt, to continue them together 5 - 
She (trait commands a Mafque, then doth invite 
Them to grace the fhort bravery of the night. 
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166. 


The nimble Mafquers danc’t as mevingly 

As Joves nine Twins on the Pierian Lawnes, 

Or Thebes Stones a AMP HION’S melody, 

Or brisk Paw and his Herd of light heel’d Fawnes, 
But how could their feets freedem pleafe this pair 
Whote hearts lay tangled in each others hair ? 


167, 


Such melody courted their ears to hark 

As th’ orbes harmonious journey make,which they 

No more regarded than the child doth marke 

His leflon, when he hath got leave to play : 
For how could Orpugvs Raptures take thofe eares 
Whofe notes were onely fighs, their clofes teares, 


168, 


Now the ones eyes laid themfelves open wide 
Yo receive all the darts the other threw, 
Then were they clofe with admiration tied 
To keep the wealth they had already drew, 
Or cali their Lids as curtaines ore the rare 
Image of Bequty each look painted there. 


169. 


Affe&tion encreas’d their looking, and 
Theic looks augmented their affections, 
Their eyes (like children ‘tore whom {weet-meats ftand) 
Eager, but fearfull of their Guardians. 

When one did figh, as if that figh were to 

Be waited on, the other figh’d alfo, 
179, 
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The Scene is clos'd up, the Soule mingling-pair 
(Whole fancies travell’d undelivered 
“With threes of feare defier and defpaire ) 
| More overca(t with thought than fleep,were led 
To feverall Lodgings, there they vent their br eafts 
With fighs and withes, the reft retir’dtoreft, 


171. 


When So x the Captain of the Planets bright 
Came arm’d in burnifht Tinfell to Heavens Guard, 
Torelieve the winking Centinels of Night, 

And give them leave to ret whilft he weuld wards 
The Princeffe, feeing fleep was banifht fro 
Her weary Bed, fhe left itempty too, 


Iga: 


- Se day broke out of Chaos hurling Night 
| Untothe Center. Sothe Skie-wanderer 
Unfetters from the Armes of Amphitrite. 
So Rofes break forth and perfume the air. 
Only the firft, the {econd, the laft, be 
Not halfe fo cleer; fo bright, fo fweet, as fhe. 


173. 


Now ftood fhee like the beantious AP HRODITE 
New rifen from her frothy Mothers Bed, 

_ Her purer fmock lookt much like that pure white 

| Foam that the Goddefle limbs yet all betpred. 
Her Bed (like bodies when their foules are flown ) 
Turn’d pale and cold for griefe that fhe was gon. 
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175. 


A mantle of green Velvet (wrought to wonder ) 
Her maidens o'r her curious limbes did catt, 
it over her left fhoulder went, and under 
Fer right Arm ; on her breaft it-was made falt 
With clafpes of radient Diamons, now as 
A Dazie fhew’d fhe, in a field of eraffe. 


176, 


Now th’ Queen her Mother came, and did impart 
To her the meflage from the King was brought. 
This fomewhat lightened her heavy heart, 
To think what the fo wifht her Father fought, 
But then her joyes did flag again, through fear 
Lelt he the {0 lov’d, took no thought for her, 


177. 


By this the climbing Sun with warmth doth thavy 
And tender make the of-late crufty Earth, 
Fach naked twig blood from the root doth draw 
‘Yofwell the branch, and sive a lively Birth 

To the dead leaves, now fill’d again within. 

With plump juice, and withont painted with sreen, 


178, 


The pretty firftlings of the infant year : 
Now make their mother fmile, and their gay heads 
(Which late in icy graves did dead appear ) 
Advance atrefh above their eafie Beds, 

Like Typeso'th’ Refirre@ion, and fhew F 
Like weeping Virgins allbepeaild with dew, 


¢ 4 £55 e 7 
FASS SARS! oA Ya 


PU HOS TOO YS Qa NAIA AS AS 5 PREIS PN YEA 


Ps ortunes Tennis~Ball. 


178. 


The Groves fhrill Quirifters whofe frozen throats 
‘Late wanted motion and male heat to {train 

Their little Organs, now have found their notes. _ 
‘Now PHILOMELA’stongueis growmagain, — 
She {crues her {prightly Seraphins voyce up high; 
To teach men Art from Natures Melody. 


‘3 


179 


Now all things elfe {mile with the forward Spring, 
No Vine fo yonng now feares the blafting ftormes 
That foul-mouth’d Aufter carries on his wing, 
Or the South-weft wind hurries in his armes. _ 
No rugged Boreas blows, but Zephyr’s calaa 
Sweep Howry Gardens, and the air embalme: 


I Sa, 


$0 fold the daies from 1 Chaos firft when {prung, 

As now, then did the loughing Oxe repair 

Not to warm ftalls, but open Fields; among _ : 
| The Woods herds dwelt, and chattering Birdsthe ait.’ 

| Fill'd with their Song; then Natures ; frame t’ uphold . 
Heaven temper’d this {weet mean, nor hot, n ner cold, 


2 
) This ferene feafon feemed to befeech | 
|The fweet RosEL LA (Earths and Heavens Pride sh. 
| Not only one poor chamber to enrich 
And fo impoverith ev'ry place befide, 

But to walk forth and with her {nailes to bring 

An early Summer on the forward Spring. 
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182. 


The Graffe did court her foft tread, and then wept 
For Griefe that fhe fo foon off it was gon, 
And perfum/’d teares upon her fmall foot left. 
The Flowers that did require ro other Sun 
As fhe approacht did ftart from their foft Beds, 
And for a fight of Her, {teal out their Heads. 


133. 


Here in an odorous Bower rich in fhade 

She took a feat, whereon a Primrofe grew. 

« Frora’sfirft Daughter | Ah! (fhe fighing,faid) 

*¢ How like me in my loving ftate art thou | 
6¢ Blubber’d with dew thou ftandft,and in mine eares 
“To whifper feem’it , Loves {weets are wafht with 

(teares. 
184. 


*¢ How yellow green and fick thy leaves appear ! 
«Like ripening Girles that junket on Loam walls, 
ec Or Fealt on chalk and coals; to Earth how neer 
¢ Thy weak {talk bends, yet neither breaks nor falls. 
«¢ Thefe to the nimble fancy do difcover 
‘© The doubts and fear-fhaken hopes are in a Lover. 


185. 


Whilft here the fate one the embroidered ground 
Mufing on her new Love, hex bufe head : 
With thoughts was crowded. New reafon would have 
No canfe to Love, becaufe no hope to {peed, (found 
Then Love croft that; when from a Grot hard by 
Her fhady couch, fhe heard this melody. 
Song 
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Of alldread Monarchs falls, I wonder left 
At thine Cyrvs of Perfia. 
‘The Son may fall, and’s Plumes adorn thy creft, 
But thou muft be the ALothers prey. 
With mento fight that Sex hath ods 
That triumphs both o'r Men and Gods, 


2. 


} 
Though Captives, on ther Conqwrers necks they treads 
| And the fierce Vitior make their prey 

Strong Sex ! who from your chaine w free, 


Tn Peace, their arrowes fhay; yet draw no blood, . 
| That thongh he foyles ye, bound must be? _ 


In war, they-win when lofe the Day. 
{ 
: 


1366 


The Eccho ef the Grot much added to 

‘The voyce and words, but for this canfe it was 
Sweet mufick in Ros £1 t.a’s eare, fhe knew 
iBy th’ Tone it came from her dear ULORVS, 
| Whom thus (known though unfeen) in hisown ftrain 
_ She anfwered, and he repli'd again. 


E2 Ro- 


— ow, — ‘ —— —_— = , 
RIE SS SES Soli. ZENS G7 EWS PAINS PIE PAL TENS SAL ANS SAS IES CMe SIP OAD OES CA? Te 


SACS 
62 {2 pe 


RAF 
GF d 


wh 


ir =r \ 
r : BT CD C/T CAD HI Cated STS wre We = <I co = oT - _ — 
\ : ate > IAIN REINS CAD PID CAD IVER OND YR 2 U8 CRIVMIC MoM se Lac 


—— 
yy 


34 


Fortunes Tensu-Bab. i 


R osELLAd 


7 


36 


Wo, 10, the Yoak muft ever gal our necks 
Our har{b Fates made us to obey. 


In childhood we obferve onr Paréuts beckss 

Then wen doe Reale our hearts aways 

Wretched as weak ony Sex is grows 
Whofe Wills and Hearts are ne'r or OM, 


How wretched's he whofe 
Jouvus royal Bird preys not on filly Flies, 


How fond is he his fword a 


The bigheft Sun doth daign to {hine below, 
; eft doth higher rife. 
or let thy fal b fair : 
By brave attempts, not bafe Defpaire, 


VLOR US. 


er 


4. 


Than bis Love will bows unto't? 


Shrabs wither at the Cedars root. 


Eond 1Canvs, rather then die tame 
With fecret griefe than open (hames 
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way will throw 


Eve vittory to hu fee flies ! 


Palmes fuppr 
Then live, 
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187. 


When her fweet Grace this word of comfort gave 
| To her fad Servant, now fo nigh Defpair, 
| She, modeft, blufht, he fmil'd, and feem’d to have 
New (p’rit infus’d to him by her kind air. 
- Refolv’d at laft his doubtfull puize to ery, 
And by her favout live, or frowning die, 


188. 


She his approaches met as the ccole ftream 
| Doth bathing Virgins, when they firft uncafe 
| And come nigh, the coy Nymph to {top them feem, 
But enter’d, fhe their limbs kiffe and embrace, “ 
Now nothings wanting but the Churches rites 


To fill with jey their daics, with {port their nights. |» 


189 


‘Th’ Youth to the forefaid Bower would oft refort 
To kiffe the leaves his Miftris fateamong, = 
There one day mufing of his future {port 
He in an extafie this: Rapture f{ung. 
Think not this Humors madnetfe, wife men fay 
All great wits have of Madneffe {ome allay. 
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A Repture. 


I, 


Ome (Faireft) through the fleeting skie 
Lets cut a way with nimble pace, 
On Cvr 1p$ pointed wings lets file 
To Paradife, which is my place 
Where I may banquet on thy face. 


26 


Hark! the Springs Quirifters confpire 
With aires might make an Hermit dete 
T’inwite us to their le ‘avy Quire, 
And PHILOMELA’s Well- firung threat 
Ts tun’d with an alluring note. 
3° 
The flowrie Floore’s embelifhed 
With CLoris’s painted T apiterie, 
By Nymphs at Loves command here {pred, 
Wao meant that thefe fhould be for thee 
A downy Bed, and thou for me. 


As 


No {pies fhall lurk here to reveale 
To eares that itch with jealoufie 

The houres of Pleafure we two tteale : 
Great Jove knew no {uch Liberty 

When he imorac'd bright DANAE. 


EVICEH OVI ONIN 


"Fortunes Tennis. Bal. 
5 ° 


IT willlook Babies in thine eye, 


And Love knots in thy locks I'l tie 
Wherein my Heart doth fetter’d lie- 


| 6. 

'T’l turne Loves Bee, and feat a while 
On either Rofe which kindly do 

| Unite inthy fair cheek, whofe {mile 

Might make a Cynick love thee too, 

And tempt him from his Tub to woo. 


7s 


I will bedew with fervent kiffes 

|. Thefrefh ADoNIs onthy lip 

| That balmy Theater of bliffes, 
Chorus of kiffes there fhall skip 
And in unnumbred Galliards trip. 


3. 


The Violets of thy veines I'l taft 

That in blew archt Meanders lay, 
‘Thence to the vale of Lillies haft. 
In whofe {mooth allyes I will {tray, 
And mong their Mazes lofe my way. 
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93 


Next downwards I'l my way devoure, 
To Loves {weet-bramble buth I'l fly, 
And cull from evry {picy lower 
Freth bags of hony, till that I 
Have {well’d therwith my laden thigh. gis id 


1c. 


Thento thy hive my Load of Balme 
 -V'lbring, where (as in theught before) — 
Halfe {mothered in a fweaty Qualme, 
~ Jwillunlade my plenteous {tore, 
And roam about thy fields for more. 


190, 


Now ‘gan their Hymeneal’s to approach, 
The time’s fet. Ti TAN, oft the Youth did fay 
Oftnér the Maid, Lath on thy lazy Coach : 
How thick thy cri’d,kind Paros p HoRVS bring the day, 
¢ came at laft (though their defires thonght late.) — 
Then thele Doves coupled, inthis Mafque-like State. 


191. 


Bright Juga J v No’s Orgies are begun, 

Above her Altar in a Saphire Cloud 

Her aity Majelty difplaid ker Throne, 

Supported by two Peacocks gay and prond, 
The charming fpirits of the air did beat 

Their facred concords ‘bout her Starry feat, 
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192. 


_ With a white Diadem her brow was crown’d 
| From whence a {welling veile defcended, flying, 
| ‘Whofe upper end a filken Fafcia boun’d e 
 Offeverall hues, the many dies implying 

The various mutations of the skie, — 

Of cauifing thefe fhe having th’faculty® 


193. 


The wealthielt Gemsin Ns p TVN&5 cabinet 
Shon onher Fafcia, inthe top high 
With Rofes blooming as her cheek, and fet 
With Peftan Lillies, which'her milkdiddie . pluck 
* That from hér breft dropt, when fove thence did 
Her Privigaus, laid there by ftealth to fuck. 


194. 


A Royall Scepter in her right hand (hon, 
Her left a Timbrell held; her golden feet 
A Lyons fhaggie hide trampled upon. 
Thus in her Argive Temple did the fet, 
As t’were intulting o’r her Lords two {capes, 
The Montter- Mafter, and the God of Grapes, 


195. 


The Region of Fier in an even 
Cirele was ever whirling *bove her feen - 
Jove ftanding in the top, ( figuring the Heaven) 
prandifhing flaming Bolts asiflne’d been 

To charge the Gyant Hoft. In1s below 
Her Saphrie Throne,bent her enammel’d Bow. 
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196. 


Eight Ladies bout her Altar meatur’d paces, 

Enttil'd her P owers or her faculties, 

Veil'd,left all mortals with their dazling graces 

Should (as th’ armed Boy did) lefe their eyes, 
All thefe fome Surname bore given properly 
To Jv No, for fome nuptial myftery. 


197. 


The firft was Cvr1s,nam’d from th’ Sabine Sphere 
That Alafta Coelibaris, that had ftuck 
In the flain Gladiator - the Brides hair 
With this the did divide, and keem and deck, 
To tell her, as in him thar falt did bide, 
So clofe mutt fhe unto her male be ty’d. 


198. 


Or it portended valiant men to come 
Ont of her loynes,or elfe this badg of fway 
Denoted her fubje&iow to her Groom: 
Or rather it might be in memory 
Of their firft Marriages, by force contra@ed 
With them that came but to fee Plaies, yet a@ted 


199. 


Next Un x1 with her wollen Fillets ftood 

The Poltsand Columnes of th’ Houfet’ adorn, 

And to annoint with hollow’d Oyles approv’d 

And fat of Wolves and Beares mixt in a Horn 
E’r the Bride enters : to expell thereby 

All frights and evills from the Family, 
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200, 
iThe third was Jvca (that fonl-mingling grace ) 
In filken Yoak the loving Pair that bind 
Ready to Vnion to facritice 
‘Two hearts melted and mixt intoone mind. 

) Thus astwo Maids of different fex made one 
And to thar {tate reftor’d that firft was known. 


| 201. 


The fourth takes care that they remaine fo {till, 
GAMELIA, that behindthe Altar throws 

The Gall: no ftrife is left, no ftubborn will, 

But Peace and Love and Faith betwixt them growes. 

' Such was the golden Chain ler down from Heaven 
Of Linkes coniifting thus Well joeyn’d and even. 


202. 


| | ) 
| The fift and Gxt wereIreERDVCA, and 

| Her fifter Domi pvca,thefeare they 

That were the Brides fair footlteps to attend 

| When to her Spoutfes houfe the took her way. 

| The feventh was Crn x ra, that defends the Maid 
: nitofher Zone, whillt in that {tate fhe ftaid. 


203- 


The laf was TE 11a, fhe that crownceth all, 

| That brings the gratefull hower, and excites 

| Lovers to.reap the fruit of cheir long thrall, 
Embracements, kiffes, andthotfe fhort delights _ 
| And melting toyes chaft Love allowes; the fame 
| . [nat gives Perfection, anda womans name, 
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204, 


The Altar dreft , fislt to it did approach 
The Qurngue Cerei attir'd in white. © | 
Thefe were five Pages,bearing each a Torch ~ | 
Of Virgin Wax ; their aumber, in the rites 
Imply’d Perfection, feeing fiveis : 
The number whence (weet Union claimes her Bliffe. | 


. 205, 


The Bridgroome, behind thefe, with Myrtle crown’d 
Walk’d (like Loves Champion ready for the Lifts) 
With longigg looks. His hair was fhert aid bound 
‘With party-colour’d Ribbands and Gold twilts. 

Her garments hues the whitelt Lillies ftain'd, 

And ruddy’ft Rofes thate’r Xevxrs feign’d. 


306, 


¥n Saffron-colour’d robes next HyMEN came, 

His under veftures white, his Socks were Gold, 

His head with Rofes crown'd and Marjoram ; 

A Torch of Pine Tree his right hand did hold, 
His left a blufhing veile, to fignifie | 
The bedded Virgins balhfull modelty, 


07: 


s & 


Then came Camillvs, a young youth in white, 
Searing a Torch of white.and blooming Thorn, _. 
Yo fright all malice withthe ominous light, 
In fign too of Jncreafe this Tead was born, 
Next came a Rock and Spindle, nothing good 
Fhele thew, gives check unto the highelt blond, s 
i 206, 


SP e fd SFO DED CW'S Ca ES IA D'S BS OIG EA Bs 


Fortunes Tennis-Ball, 


208- 


»’T wixt them the Lovely Bride was led; Her Head 

A Rofie Crown had like a Turret made, 

‘Her loofly fowing hait with grey was fhed 

To thew fhe enter’d toa Matrons{tate. 
Wherfore a Weathers Snowie fleece was wort 
At her back, that fhe might not labour {cern 


209. 


Her robe fo white, was nothing elfe durft vie 
With it, but her pureskin. Bout her finall wal’ 
| In many many folds and contrary 
Circles her Virgin Zone of Wool was cait, 
Yet met in one Herculean, that binds, 
To intimate, fo fhould all married minds. 


210, 


AE 


| 
- With fire and water th’ Aufpices came next, 
To thew, that as each Birth is helpt to life - 
By female moifture with male Heat well mixt: 
So for their likeneife fake joya Manand Wifes 
Laft;the Muficians came, with Rofebuds erown’dy 
Strayning their Organs high, this airto found, — 
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¥ }irgins Impr tfon your liberall flowing hair 
Vv In Ribbauds white: 
Bright Vuions Altar, and her rites prepare, 
Her cleer Pines ight 
And lo fing, then dew your eyes 
‘Caufe you are not the Sacrifice. 


211. 


Now leave yee J vNo’s Orgies to begin 
The Gods whote nights outfhines his daies fo far. 
Uh’ Idalian Star that fo long witht hath been 
Now gives Alarum to the peacefull War. 

And chides you for dalaying rites behind 

That have, though leffe of {tate, yet more of kind 


° 


212. 


See { Mirtles trim your way. See } Rofes there 
Flow in whole fhowers,and Violets feem to ctow 
Ith’ Chamber, asif Ve Nvs Mead it were, 
Where you fhall revell in Loves Sphere, and know 
w Nor fear, nor change; exalted far above 
Even hope, andth’ Wheel that pins the fates of Love, 
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213. 


The Zones trong knots the Gallant has unti’d, 
|And’s ready other pretty difficulties 

Tencounter. Matrons fage have plac’d his Bride, 
Whilft be then out his cloathes like lightning flies 
And shoots himfelf into her Bofome, notes 
Wee'l borrow of the Spheres to tune thefe votes. 


Epithalamium. 


O Bed, Yee twoinone united, ga, 
Paffe Doves iss billing : 
Adi ¥ 48, and firuggle till your marrow flow, 
Embrace more willing 
Than th’ Loving Palmes (¢ great Viions wender ) 
That ne’r bore any fruit afinder. 


Be young to either, when Winter and grey haires 
Your heads (hall climbe, 
Mays our affections like the merry Spheres 
Still move in Time; 
And may (with many a good Prefage ) 
Your Marriage prove your Merry Age, 
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Fortunes Tennis-Ball: 


214. 


Next Day, when the fair Bride might boaft a name 
More noble, and ’rofe perfe& as her Mother, 
All forts joyn’d hands to celebrate her fame, 
And grdcethe Pomp with fome device or other. 
Songs lull’d the Aier, and the battering feet 
Of tilting Steeds dall Earth to motion beat. 


215. 


The honeft Swaines, whofe Ruftick paines and Love, 

The nobleit Princes are too high to fcorne, 

Joyn'd ina Paftorall, both their mirth to move 

And fhew what dutious minds by them were born. 
To name no mere, there WILLIE tohis mate, 
The laft daies Pomp thus bluntly did relate. 


A BaLiaDeE 
Vpon the Wedding. 
I. 


I Tek thee \ack as f fought ont 

A firagling Lambe which ftraid about 
The Hoxy-fuckled Plaine, 

Mine eyes met fuch brave things ¢ tl) way, 

Js L ner faw before that day ? 

Nor never fhall againe. 
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20 


on 


Froms yon gay Honfe there came a Band 


_ Of fimpring Courtiers hand in hard, 


Dreft wondrous brave and fine, 
But O their Leader was a Lad 
In (uch a gandy habit clad, 
“As he did all ove-[binei 
Our Lord o’th’ Town bears not {uch Port 
When he fits talking Law i’th’Court; 
With’s Tenants round about. 
Should he be on the green at Night, 
(Jack) thee and leach Lajfe would flights 
And crowd to take hims outs 


A 


| Bat wot you why he went fo gay, 


It feemss it was his weddi ing Day, 
And now to Church he go. 


| Me thought he lookt oft at the Sun; 
| As if he wifhe his vace were rut, 


So did the Bride alfo, 
5 
The Bride ! the braveft in the row 


Oxr Town and all our Hundred too 
Can't fhéw the like I’l (wear, 


| Lue'r faw Lady at a May 


Or Shrovetide, or on Whitfonday 
That with ker ee Fes dal 
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Fortunes Tennu-Ball. 


6. 


Of a pair of Indies I’ve been told, 

Where men find precious Stones and Gold, 
I wot not where they ares 

Nor doe I mind to goto fee, 

But doubtleffe if (uch things there be 
I thinkthey'r both in her. 


7. 


The Eaft,the tramells of ber hair 
Gilt by Phabus beames appear 
Like to agolden Fleece, 
More rich and fair than that which 
Was ftellen by the Colchan Witch 
And the bold Youth of Greece. 


8. 


Her foarkling Eyes are Jems fo fair, 

Their luftre dims the twinckling Star 
which bids us Shepherds fold. 

Hier lips be Corrall of great price, 

Her breath u Violet buds, and Spice 
Whofe worth cannot be told. 


9. 


The other Indies men cal Weft, 
Thefe the hath too ,and he ss bleft 
That {ought their fecret treafures 
But did he dig in thofe mines though, 
So oft as [ome in thought did do, | 
He'd labour’ d out of meafuree 
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10, 


| Her milkie shin and front did foow 

| Like Meadowes clad in Winters Snaye 
| Or Cotthall Wool new dre ft; 

| Or like the girdle of the Skie, 

| Or afmooth monxt of I VOT, 

| Or tthe t6 curds new preft. 


| ii. 


| Her cheeks (mberein beth Rofesjoyne) 
| Seems’d Milk commixt with Claret wise, 
Such as we drank last May Dayo 
No Talip e'r (uch colour wore, 
They look’ d like Strawberries fagar'd o’r, 
i Such as we eat laff Play Day. 


~ 12. 


ste a a 


i —— 


Whento the new Swept Church shey came, 

The lighting which this Princely Dame 

| Shot from ber eyes fo bright ; 

Strack blind the Parfon, fo that he 

Poor Beanty-blafted Maz, could fee 
Scarcely to read aright. 


13. 


For all his Coat or Gravity, 
IL thiak he wifht as ill as 1 
Or any that frood by her. 

/ Though all did look as who (hould fay 
\Their very fonles did melt AWAY, 
And drop before the fire. 
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14s 


The rites done (whieh like loug Grace de 
But keep them off that wonld fall to ) 

The two, now one, went homes; 
And cal’d the waiters (Sans delay} 
To ferve the dinner up, though they 

Had their Feaft yet to come. 


1$. 


The Cooks to give the Guefts content 
Had plundred evry Element, 

And rifled Sea and fhore. 
Belbrew my Heart I ner did fee 
Boards deckt with [ach varsety, 

And laden with fach ftore. 


16. 


Now were our Heads with Rofebuds crown'd 
And flowing cups ra n (wsftly round, © 

Wee all did drink like Fifhes s 
That joy and pleafure may betide 
The Bridevroome, "(pecially the Bride, 

Each luft; Galant wifhese 


17: 


The Womens eyes dwelt onthe Maid, 

Some lik’t this Lace, fome that, and faid 
‘Twas Alamodedu France. ~ 

And drew the piéture of the Peak: 

But then the Youth did filewee break, 

And cal'd them forth to dances 
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18, 


| No dapper Elves or light-heel’d Fawnes 
Could nimblier Trip it o'r the Lawues, 
Or Faries o'r the green. — 
Though by the Bride all were as far 
Oxtfript as frisking Faries are 
By Miftrs Mas the Qucer. 


| 

| 19. 

No Facka Lent danc’d fuch away, 

No Sun upouan Eafter Day 
Is {uch a bouny fight. 

Let tu her eyes Tread that be 

Afeant to ontftip her felfs, and be 
Much nimbler far at night. 


20, 


Now Supper came and Healths went rownd : 
Ln full fil’d crowned Bowles we drown'd 

| The flow and tedious Day. 

In Singing, Kiffing oft, and Dancing, 

In Gghing, wifhing well, and glancing, 

| We drave the Time away. —~ 


Tillth’ Nightingale did chant her Velper 


, 10 Congregate our Sheep. 

\Ttll the gay Planet of the Eaft 

Took leave of Iris, awd did haft 

| To’s fea-green C mee to fleep. 
3 


Ardour curl'd Dogs.were warn'd by Helper 
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22. 


Now (Jack) th'anwiling wiling Bride, 
With th’ bufie Vergin crew, afide 
Was ftol’n to andreffe. 
The Youth whofe attive blood began 
To firtke up Loves Tantarra, cam 
Within an hower and leffe. 


ie 


Iu came he, where fhe blu@ing lay, 
Like toa Musk-Rofe into a 
Lap fall of Lillies caft, 
What pitty tus we ftill fhonld fray, 
And make them riper Foyes delay, 
Only akiffe to taft | 


24. 


But iil as’twere to croffe their bliffe, 
The Bridema‘ds Dangust enter'd ws, 

The Youth devour'd it halfe, 
70 end st, not his taff to pleafe. 


For minding thofe fweets comming, thefe 


Were dull, as Whey and Chaffe. 


25. 


At loft the lights and-wee, went out. 
Now what remain'd to do, they dot. 
Some fay they danz’d a fig. 
If fo (Jack) twas bus [uch as that 
That thou and Irth’ Bower had 
With Betty and with Peg. 
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Fortunes Tennu-Ball. 


216. 


But ah! how fhort’s the taaure of mans bliffe 
On this fide immortality | alas ! 
The gandieft Fate with black lines dapled is. 
What mortall e’r fo bright a day did paffe, 
But viewing o’r the howers at Night, has feen 
Seme he had wifh’d had not fo gloomy been? 


217+ 


Yee happy Hermits ! fecur’d by kind fate, 

From the gilt curfe of Fortunes flattery t 

Your bliffe alone enjoyes a fixed feat, 

Ours ebb and flow ; you only wealthy be 
In veluntary Poverty, and {till (will. 
Pleas’d what e’rcomes, fince what’s heavens is your 


218. 


Whilft we are the blind Idoll Fortune’s {port, 
~ Weare her Balls({tufft (ah) how beggerly) 
_ The world {0 hazzardfull’s her Tennis-court, 
Contents the Cord, Her bandying Rackets be 
Hope and Defpair, with thefe, fhe ( wanting eyne) 
Toffe us, ofter below than ’beve the Line. 


2196 


SoontoTHEREVTVS this croffenewes made wing 
That ULorvs (who now he thought had made 
| The Wormes a featt) on Beauty banqueting 
| In his fair Daughters armes entwined laid. 
| So ftead of being into his firlt duft thrown, 
Of his own fleth was a chief member grown. 
Rice vanes fs ae 220, 
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229. 


No Bear rob'd of her Cubs, no hunted Boar 

Melted to foam, chaft with {0 buncht a brow. 

As dread Tarpean Jove when's thunder tore 

The Welkin, and his forkt bolts laid full low 
Th’ ambitious Piles the hundred hands had rear’d s 
With wrath 0 arm’d the furious King appear’d. 


228. 


How can an Infant Mufe reach at fuch woe ° 

Which only he can tell that Father is 

To but one girle (whom C ypria did indew 

With her choice gifts, and Delius with his ) 
When he fees him clafp’d in het dear armes ly 
Whom he thinks his, aad her wortt enemy ? 


What Earthquakes in a Land th’ Kings anger makis | 
As th’ Foreft trembles when the Lions roar, 
As Schoole-Boyes when his rod their Matter {hakes: 
ouch Palfie feiz'd the Court, And horror more — 
Than curiofity made all long to know 
Since the dread arm was up,whole fhould be th? blow. 


223, 


But thefe are fafe in their beft fate of Male 
Their Innocence, the Queen and hers are meant. 
So meanneffe oft times igs the low fhrubs baile, 
When Cyclops {weat the lofty Cedars rent. 
Now overhafty Prince, who would not be 
Rather a Groom than Wite or Childe to thee 2 
aU At Sd tee ae 
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224, 


(fhe King no fooner thought it than he fent 

Toth lle a Confident, aman whofe will 

de knew was meited into his, and bent 

[o feaft all’s humors were they ¢ good or ill, 

| Hein Commiffion ftrong and’s trutty Band 
Soon left his own, and gain’d th’ A:olian ftrand. 


ne 


225 


IW hat time the pale Moon peeping through acloud, 
The fecrets of the fullen night behold, 
He and his train through the ueens guard did croad 
With the Black Rod in’s hand, which, Her, he told 
The King had fent, in token fhe malt go 
With him, the caufeand end fhe foon fhonld know. 


216, 


The patient Queen with humble grace repli’d, 

« And wills the King Ifoon my end should know? 

© T thank his Grace, ‘by making me his Bride: 

'é Heheav’d meto the hight jeat Earth can (how, 

| And (till he's ¢ goad (fi ince then this Earth hath nove 
* Moré rich) irgiying me a Heavenly Throne. 


229% 


To th’ Princeffe Lodgings next this Meffengér 
Of Death made way, where he did vertue fee 
wy ith valour {porting ; fhe with her brave Dear, 
She the {weet barthert of the Gallants knee, 
So Turtles bill, fo Kids upoa the Plaine, 
Their feowie limbes doe wantonly enchasn. 
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228, 


One of her hands (that compact of firm fhow 
And fofter Ivory) he glew'd to’s Li ps 
Her other play’d with’s j etty Locks. Doves fo 
rem twig to twig as her quick fingers trip 
From curl to curl, do ha(ten ; but as they 
Are th’ Fowlers:fo mutt thefebe Fortunes prey. 


229. 


Now blalts their ears the cruel Meflage fent 
From th’ angry King ; now they (O harfheft Death ! ) 
From eithers {weet embracements mutt be rent. 
This melts the Princefle’s eyes, th’ affright her breath 
Stopt, and fhe fainting catcht faft at her Dear, 
As drewning men at any beugh that’s near. 


270. 


Upon his Arm fhe her declining head ; 

Didreft, whilft death in gliding fleeps difgnize 

Crept foftly o’r her filence 3 feat befpred 

Her filver Lids as curtaines ‘fore her eyes 
(Wherein the Sun was fet) that her lofte might 
Not give her frefh wounds by the bitter fighr. 


23%. 


Thofe Corrall twins her Lips which late I gueft 
Bloud hardned into blufhing ftone, turn’d clay. 
Her Breath retired to perfume her Breatt ; 
Her Rofes and her Lillies drooping lay ; 
Her late fwift Pulfes flept, and did conftrajne 
Their wanton dances in her Saphire veine, 
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232. 


| Thuncivill Purfivant arm’d with the wreath 

Of his dread Matter, falleth foule upon 

|The noble Youth ; nought threats he leffe than Death, 
| Than whichthe vigorous Law more harfh had none. 

_ So Falffaffe triumph’d e’t Hot fpur’s ftiffe clay; 
_ But, what cannot refift is Affes prey, 


a 


2330 


| The Gallant youth who in juft rage e’r while 
| Would fuch nomannerly foules kick from their flime, 
Now feems no fenfe of injury to feel 
Becaufe the Mans high truft fecur’d kis crime 
Frem privat chaftifement; words poiz’d fhould ve 
Not by their own weight but the tongues degree. 


234, 


| 

| The Ladies that their due attendance paid 

| To the {weet Priaceffe inthe fright all fhear. 

| Diftra&ted thus, few to their Miltris laid 

| Their helping bands, which they employ to tear 

Their bair now skar’d on end : all their tongues this 
Secure thy felfe by fight Lord ULorvs. 


235- 


Asthe laft Trump fhall at that great Affiife 

_ (That Day of raifing bones, and quickning clay) 

| Rallieour {catter’d attomes, and we ‘rife 

| From out the mouldie Beds wherein welay : 

| So at that Lovedname RosELLa broke 

| The bars of drowzie Death , and gently woke. 
FINIS. 
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Upon the first feght of 
Op bale ape 
Masked. 


+7, Hen her faint Metaphore, Heavens radiant eye 
~ Puts his black Velvet Mask of darkneffe by 
@\ And freely Shines, thofe Statues of live Jet 
BROAN A Ith’ Eaftern thores half pickled up in fweat 
Adore his Luftre; but they never bow 
| Whilft Clouds cafe vo and night-cap his fair Brow: 
So when mine eyes fir reacht her, the (alas ! ) 
| Was Mask’d, and Ignerant I by did pafle 
| Without adoring, when fuch Shrines as hers 
May make Saints croud to be Idolaters. 

When Lady-hike Load{tones in boxes cas'd 
T’ve fometimes {cen neer Iron wedges plac’t 
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Theam’rous metall wav’d, and {till crept neer, 
Asif it knew its Love were fhrined there. 
I felt this {ympathy, and in my breaft 
(Like a ftray Bird now fluttering near his Neaft, 
Or like the Needle) my warm’d Heart did hover, 
As who would fay, the North I do difcover, 
The Center, ceafethen monaft the Rocksto fteer 
Thy courfe, but fix with prefporous Omens here. 

Now with devouter eyes I lookt agen, 
But her black veil not drawn, thus (thought I then ) 
Thus Angels Pictures in the Sacred Quire 
Are veild to raife our adoration higher. 

Still (fair one) forthe common good thus fhroud 
Your beames in waving curl, or filken cloud, .. 
Or you'l {corch morethan Phaeton withone Ray, 
Whote fhine might fend the Cime’rans a Day. 
Each Heart an e£tna, evry man mult farn 
A Salamander, and eventiving burn. 
Blind as wag Cupid your refulgency 
(As it did his) will trike each daring eye. 
Myriads on each fide as you walk mutt fall 
As {purious Eaglets ‘fore your Emblem Sof, 

Thus you'd with leoks Philofephy controul 

And Fate, and leave the world without a Scul, 
Or prove (which I confeffe, fince 1 was hit) 
This all hath bat one foul, and you are it, 


Or 


FL TIN SRS INS SN ID SINS IED II CAD IVE AD AIC RIVMIO TK MOAI 9 a oh y 


Pw jig Oe FO OLED O'S Ca EWS NEA ONS ANS OWS EA 
s ; S N/A | 
of thea! oh ya) a DB 


“ 


On Exiza Cumasked. 


| now 
(7X 7 Hen her brighe eyes (chofe rnling Starres ead 
| V V Mutt guide my Fortune, and mine A@ions toe 
| Boafting a power ’bove Fate) pleas'd to difpell . 
Thofe filken mifts and clonds which trembling fell 
*Fore them, as bowing to thofe Rayes Divine, 
And whilft they did etclipfe, adore their fhrine. 
Now darted fhe her beames through Beauties skies 
Andkindled willing me her Sacrifice. 
So Heaven its holy fier ence did fling 
On its E/ijab’s piled offering, 
Like it,in pure and Turtle fames I burne 
Ne’r to be quencht tilich’ Pyle fhall afhes tarne. 
| Then, like acoal in duft of Juniper 
| Mine Heart thall glow a Martyr ftillto her. 
| Since then 1’m turn’d all heat, had the not beft 
| Confult with coldneffe, fo to flake may breaft 2 
| No, Fondling no, then (as the deepes welk 
Makes fuel! of the Ice) my flame will fwell. 
| Thou then, the twang of whoft Bow all commands; 
| Turn thy plum’d fhafts to faered fierbrands, 
) And make her Breaft the Veltall Harth, that fhe 
| May {weetly burn in equall flames with me, 
| So (Love’s bove Nature ) this fire that th’ane {mother 
| But beth vie Ardour, and maintaine each other, 
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Sonnet. 


To Exrza upon May day mor- 
ning. 1649. 
i. 


ee! (Faire?) Virgins gather dew; 
Wing'd Heralds blaxe onevry bough 
May's come ; if you fay fo, ts true. 
For thus your Power's ‘bove hes that feafons (way, 
He brings the Adoneth, but you nowft make i¢ May. 
Arife, Arife 
Bright eyes, 
And filver over Beauties skies: 
You fer, Noon’s Night, you up, each Day 
Turns jolly May. 


Now Venus hatches her young Doves, 
This fruitfull ALoneth’s proper for Loves, 
Though Aprill fayes like her wt moves 
Full of fad change , but you may chafe away 
All {howres with [miles, and make all ovr days May. 
Arife, Arifé Oc 
B. 
i, but you, Love, (theuch all love you, J 
Fhe Birds their fong each morn renew, 
Even Earth has dond ber gaudy bie. 
Since 
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| Since allt bings elfe are blith, let your kind Ray 
Po more than Sol's,and makein me too May, 
Arife, Arife; Oc. 


| 4s 


May this Moneth laff, when bald Time {halt 
Climb your fair Hill of Youth, may all 

His fieps be flip’rie, and be back fall 

| To Beasties Spring, that your cheek may alway 

| That laftreweare that now adorneth ALay. 

| Arife, Arifé 

| Bright eyes, 

] eAnd filver over Beauties skies, OCs 


Song. 


A Dialogue ‘twixt Pafion and Reafon. 


Bu 7( 7 Hy doth her {miling eye (hoot Rayes 
| V V- Able to gild aCaptives Dayes,) 
| Uhich kindle ia my Soul Defire 2 


1 R. *Caufe Love that diwels there ts a fire: 
|P, But why tender Pitty bard 

| Ont of her Heatt that’s frozen hard, 

| And cold as ycie Scythia ? 

| R. *Caufe Love’s a Nymph born othe Sea, 
| And like her wavering Dame to be 

Is faithleffe, as the Moon or Shee. 


Chorus, 


Chorus. 


Love # cold, and yet a fire, 
Tits a hot cold fittion, 
A pleafant Affliction, 
A fond Defire, 
That pexztes Reafon with a meer contradiction. 


To Evizas with my Cyprian 
Academy. 


Lady, 
Ow hath the Youthfull Sprixg unbound 
The Icie fetters of the Ground, 
And ranfom’d Flora from beneath 
The frofty Prifon of the Earth. 
Freth cloaths of State fhe {preads upon 
The Downes, in hope you'l walke thereon, 
And many fair flowers fhe doth create 
Your fair cheeks to imitate, 
Then borrewes perfumes for her Birth 
From the Spicery of your Breath. 
ShallI more barren than the thick 
Element be? no, I’m more quick, 
When fhe but /eaves, fee | fraits I bring, 
Though {carce (1 fear) well rellifhing. 
Their only exeufe is, they be 
Early, in the yeers Infancy 
Even tender Weeds mong Salads pafte, 
And young things claime to prettineffe. 


Thele 
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ELIZ A. 


Thefe clufers,if yet fowre of tat, 
(As being fomewhat too foon Pref, 
And nipt with many an envious 4/4) 
Thus ftill may hope maturity, 
From the kind /wu{hine of your efe. 
Daign butto gildthem with one Ray, 
And evry frig fhall turn a Bay 
Green as that coy one. And Tldare 
To {wear they’re good when yours they are ; 
In you and (hrives Divinity dwells 
That ballowes all your stenfills, 
So I may hope teo your {weet Power 
Might make even me good were] — 


Tour 


cyt in the form of an Heart. 


VV 7 Hat’s this, that holdsthat Kappy place 
Serves for a foy/e unto her face ? 
/ Such Adole, the Ozecen hot Hearts obay, 


| Such Sports the beares that makes Wight Day, 
| Such Thene of Love wore Helena, 


_ Atdiftance, like a Cloud it fhowes 

I’th’ Skie when Morn doth firft difclofe, 

Or like’ F/; apona Rofe. a 
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R. B. 


Her Cheek ? and to requite {uch grace 


Upona Black patch on E,L1z a° s cheek, 


Near, 
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38 ELIZ A: 


Neat, tis an Heart, whichbeing fo nigh 
The Torrid Zone of her bright eye, 
Is fcorch’dintothe Negro’s die. 


T gueft it fome poor Hearr,which ldte 
Died ¢h’ Martyr of her Love and Hate, 
Now Mourney tuzn’d for its fad fate. 


And for Reward of Loyalty 
Made by fome pittying Deftinie 
A mourning Star in Beauties skie. 


Strait on my Breaft my Hand was thrown, 
trom whence I found my Heart was flown, 
And thought to claime this for mine own. 


But mime flames bright like Juniper, 
A Turtle Sacrifice to her, 
Not turn’d a coa/ by black Defpair. 


Yet lively this doth Typifie 
My State me thought, if Janwary 
Should keep her Heart as Ivxe her eye. 


But fince my Heart willbe her Guelt, 


May it not be {hut out, but reft 
For ay ith’ Paradife of her Breast. 
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Song. 
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ELIZA, 


Song. 


The Rofe. 
Te 


From Eliza's Brea 
HE (That (weet Neft 
| Where my heart and Cupid refi ) 
| took.a Rofe-bud, which flew thither — 
\For (helter fronp the droughty weather. 
} 


26 
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Whilft a Place it held 

| In that field 
/ Of Lillies with Violet Mazes ril'd; 
\It gathered all its fweetneffe there, 

| And fmells not of it Selfe, bat Here 


: es 


I thought to kiffe the 
| Stalk, but fee ; 
Tt (angry) raix'dit’s fangs at me, 
And prickt my lips in poor revenge 
| For making it its (weet bed changes 
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Whilft it therein laid 
In its (bade 
Thonfand Cupids jrisk’d aud plaid 
With Fairy Graces thither come 
Zo prove ber Breaft Elixium. 


5. 


Whence had it this die? 
Didthe skie 
Lend swt her Ruby Livery ? 
INo, No, st only blulbe to fee egy: 
Her cheeks excell its gallantry. 


6. 


See! foro be feam'd 
And be tane 
Erows her bofons,the pooy wan 
Languifhing floure its leaves hath fpred 
Por Griefe, and lies (griefes Martyr) dead. 


7 


dn it yet doth lie 
Fragrancy; . 
Thus mujt choyceft Beauties die, 
Bat as this after death [ball be | 
Still od'reus in their memory. 


The 
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ELIZA, 91 


Lhe Temper. 


nae 


: Eafe me with Ardour to infelt 
~ Fierce Leo, and Heavens burning ftene, 
Th’ Idalian fire hath made my Breaft 
Loves 4frick, Cupids Torrid Zone, 
Or “tna, which doth feed fuch great 
Flames, as I necdnootherHeat, 


Ze 


Invelted in thine icye tire 

Come hoary Hyems to my reliefe. 
Bat yet I fear before my fire 
 Thoult drop away ; or elfe for Griefe 
Diffolve to’briny tears to fee 
‘My feaver, aad drown thy felfe and me. 


3° 


If Poifon Poifon can allay; 
Sod fires extinguifh with his beams, 
|Come Titan, with thy lealding Ray 
Look ont my flame. If by th’ extremes 
I chance to get a Calenture, 3 
'That’s cool to what I now endure. 
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ELIZA, 


4, 


Ceafe Winter crown’d with Criftall ice 
To frigidate my Eliza. | 

Her Heart’s the Conrt of Dian nice, 
Who makesit Greenland, Scythia 

Or Caucafus, the frozen Station 

Of cold which needs no Augmention. 
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She’s white enough, and well may {pare 
Thine afhie fleece, a fayle to her, 
Which when it fees it felf fo far 
Excell’d, diffelves into a tear, 

For {pight its not fo fair as fhe, 

It surnes durt toule as others be. 


6. 


ComePhebus arm’d with {corching beams, 
Befiege her with /uxes heat. But I 

Fear e’r {heel thaw to amorous {treames 
Thy felfe wilt freeze, or from her eye 

€The Cittadell o’ch’ God of Love) 

Thouit be fhotand my Rivall prove. 


7e 


If Snow can keep the Saplings warm, 
IfWells be hotteltin December, 
Winter thy felfe with Ice go arme, 
And come beleager evry member, 
Till fhe yeelds Drax faallbe fent 
Into perpetuall Banjfhment, 
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ELIZA. 93 : 


8. 


| ‘When thou haft chas'd her from her hold, 
| And art poffelt thy felfe of it, 

if by thy over-chilly cold 
| She chance an Ague forto get, 
she fhall extract from me fuch Cyprias heat 
As'l caft us beth into a panting fweat. 


The Lovers Sun. 


I. ¥ 


wy Et age-dry’d e£ fon Sacrifice 

To Sol, and he whofe weather-wife 
Autumpine joynts at evry blaft 
Of Boreas keener Breath are calt 
Tnto a Palfie, and do find 
Asmuch adoe to ftand i’th’ wind 
‘And froft, as the thateht fhud, which he 
Erected in’s Minority. 
And let Amsyntas,and the Swaine 
Whefe Soule is corn, and Hope the gain 
That the kindly-ripning Springs 
| And Golden-headed Harvett brings; 
| Evry Yeer 

An Altar reat > 

| Tothe gay Planet of the Ealt, 
And witha fatted Horfe him feaft. 
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94 ELIZA 


3. 


Think not (Loves tell-tale foe)to fee 
Thefe Superftitious rites from me, 
For I acknowledge unto you 
No Orgies or Allegiance due. 
Tis not thy Atom-thronged Beam 
Creates the Day in my elteem, 
But bright Ex1za’s eyes which are 
Than thee more radiant by far, 
Coimpar’d with them, thou feem’‘ft tome 
Like Briftow {tones compar’d with thee. 
Nor js't thy abfcence (flaming ftone) 
That makes my chriftal] day-lighe gone, 
But when dear fhe 
Frownes upon-me, 
“nd fhuts her eyes, Ob, then am I 
Involv’d in Tenebrofity, 


36 


I owe not to thy {parkling Ray 

The benefit of Night or Day, 

Didthe ever {milg, thy light would be 
Jult as ufeleffe unto me 

As is thy bicorn’d Sifter Moon, 

When fometimes the peeps out at Noon. 
When my Saint fhats thofe heavenly lids 
Whofe wink each daring thought forbids 
T hate to fee thy glaring Light 

And love my melancholy Night, 

I with thy race were fhorter yet ; 
For when my Souls fair Sun be fet 


My 
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My heape of clay 
| Needeth no Day. 
Befides, thou want’ft enough of Light 
To make it day when fhe makes Night. : 
| Se {miles or frownes fhe me upon His: 
Teither flight,or with thee gon. ies 


4. 


Nor owe I unto thee, but Her 
| Allthe foure Seafons of the yeer. 
| When Hyems kath benum’d the World 
| And fuch a cold about it hurld 
| As thon thy felfe hadft need to fhine 
| Wrapt in an Irifh Ganfopine, 
If Iobtaine a Glance of Her 
Or if her Name but {trikes mine eare, 
Tam with afirange heat poffeft, 
| A Lightning's darted threugh my Breaft, 
And in my glowing Soul Defire 
Hath kindled fuch a Veftallfire 
As Trent and Thames 
| With all their treames 
-Shallne’r qnench; but for aye fhail burne, 
And warm mine afhes in mine Urne. 


Termes ease ee a 
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| When thy fierce heat (Olympick coal) 
Hath crack’d and thaw’d the Icye Pole, © 
And thou haft wrought thy toyliom track 
Up tothe lofty Lyons back, 

| And thereon rid’it environed 

| With beames ejected from thine Head, 
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That rive the ground, and finge the Grafle 
And tan the jolly Shepherdeffe. 
The Oxe now grazes not, but lies 
Tormented by the flinging Flies,» 
Or runs to find a cooler Bower, 
Wl flight thy Tyrannizing Power, 

Ii not in (vain) 

With froft againe, 
But fhroud me from that fame of thing 
In her fweet Grove of Eglantine. 


Ge 


Neither canft thou (for all thy heat) 

Two Seafons at one time create, 

But all fucceed by turns. Inher 

All fower at one Time appeare. 

The Spring perfum’d with fragrancy 

I’th’ Violets of her veines I {pie ; 

To evidence tis Summer Tyme 

Her Lips bear Cherries in their primes 

Wilh I Autum ? Lo, allthe Year 

On her Cheek hangs a Katherine Pear ; 

And Appkes on her Breaft be fet 

By Nature fairer far than that 
Whichtempted Eve 
T° eat without leave. 

If I defirea Winters Day 

Warm Snow upon her hands doth lay. 

But Ah | (which moft I grieve to tel) 

He alfe in her Heart doth dwell. 
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_ Upon a black patchon Ei IZA Ss Breast 
(a cut in the form of 4 Dart. > 


| Ure Cupid thou hatt toft thine Art ? 
See how neer, yet in vain thy Dart 
| Flew to my dearett deareft’s Heart ? 


| What triumphs can fuch Archery claim ? 
| Reafon would have thought in half this time 
) You might have taken furer aime. 


But Pardon,T blafphemein felt, 
) Yet dread not thy Revenge ith’ leaft, _ 
| Thon canft not wound me more than th’ haft. 


| But ‘caufe I’'de have thee not refufe 
| Againe-at her thy Bow to ule, 
| I’l cog, and frame thee this excufe. 
| You gaz’d fo long her eyes upon 
} (Far brighter than thy Pfyche’s own, | 
|) Or Heavens illuftrating ftone) 


! 
| 3 
| Asdazled with the wondrous flame, 

| Alas ! youloft your levell’d aime, 

| And with halfe flrength thine Arrow came; 
; 


|. Which, lofing th’ point did fide-waies fall, 
_ Andon her Breaft hung like a fmalt 
| Anchor upon a free-ftone wall. 
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To Evyza with my Apology for 
PARIs. 


SF 1 (Sweet) the Trojan Prince is come 
To yout’ attend his finall doome, 

His judgement oft hath Judged been, 

And contreverted Pro and Con, 

But if you pleafe t’allow it jutt 

He'l henceforth fcorne each Ctiticks ult, 
And from your mouth cur Oracle 

Wee'l him Loves A4snos ever call. 

If my foft Mufe you think ran low 

In blazing Cypria, and I fhow 

But a pale fhadow of her worth, 

Alas | tis ’caufe I drew it forth 

Before your eye beames did infpire 

My fancy with Idalian fire, 

If this I faid forth’ Queen of Love 

What had I {aid if you had ftrove? 

In your behalfe ? but (faireft) then 

No Argument had needed been, 

The leait glance of your conquering eye$ 
Had made the youth lay Beauties prize 
And’s Heart too, at your feet, withont 
Which to prefer the fmalleft deube ; 

And then he had not needed mee 

Yo coyne him this Apologie. 

Such choice even Cato had apprev'd, 

And Cafar for it had him lov’d. 

For this I'l prove,with {mal expence of wit, 
VENVS gat Beauties prize, you metitit. 
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ELIZA} 


Watch, 


Lady, ier f , 
1B meafure of Time accept with ferene eye 


A Tulip ! as the torge its Garden were, 
Indeed heat procreates even Flowers, but this 
A peece of an Egyptian Myfterie is. Ch Seat 
Time, by a Flower denotes how fuddenly, 
Earths frailercrops bloom, flourith, fade, and die, 
In {peciall Beauty (that (weet Tulip) hafts 
To waite on Time, then ufe it whilft it lafts, 
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_ Panting in their round j ourney, like the Spheres, 
_ Think fe my conftant heart doth palpitate 


_Ne'rto {tand, till (hee that each happy thing 
_-Envies (the peevith fitter) cuts the tring. 


Son g. 
The Maiden Blufh. 


VV Herve haft hors been Aurora bright ¢ 

\ With Bacchus revehing last N, ight ? 

| did now the Clarrer thon drank’ ft there, 

| I'ch’ tinkkare of thy cheeks appear. 
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TOELIZ A, with a Tulip falbion’d 


From him, whofe Love to you éaall Time ont-Vie, 
See ! what difguife this {pie of Day doth wear, 


When thefe {mail clicking orbs you bafic hear} 


_ Towards you, and th’ Pulfe of my Affections beat, 
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100 ELIZA: 
Or thon art turned Gallant gay? 
And wilt perhaps te Court te Day 2 
And for thy more admired grace 


Haft painted thy enchanting face ? 


But Eliza has not revelling been 
Nor meanes to be ith’ Prefeuce eer, 
And yet the fame Vermilion 

Her Rofie-tintled cheeks on, 


Or Atorn doth blufh to fee, fo far 
Her felfe excell’d ivhue by her, 

Efe fure carnation Heaven doth die 
Her cheeks , or they bepaint the skie. 


Doubts & Fearess 


Ouze Erra Pater, and erect a Scheme, 

Tell,tell me, may I hope one cheering beame 
From my Loves eye ? fay,fhall my Joyes become 
Perfect on this fide of Elizium ? 

Caft, Calt a figure, flaall I find chat place 
On Earth in a {weet Heaven of her embrace. 
Why fhould hope flatter me? fince her fair hands 
I find fo loath to tie thofe life-long bands ? 
But why fhould fhe fhun Jvno’s fane ? or be 
So adverfe to the Genjal Deitie 2 
Truth on mens tongues (the faies) doth feldom fit 
But what they rafhly {wear they foon forget. 
Shee faiesthey writein Sand when they take oathes 
And keep their vowes juft'as tacy weate their cloaths, 
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IZ As 
Whilft only they be new and freth i’th‘fathion 


But once grown old (like words they {peak in Paflion) 


They lay them by forgot, and their Loves leave 
With watry eyes to waile the faith they gave 
To their mere watry vowess And then in Pride 
Infcornes Triumphall Chariot will they ride 
Over their {poyles, and tirannontly glory | 
How many female Trophees deck their ftory. 
So quick-eele Tbe/ers of two conquelts vapour; 
Poor Ariadne andthe Minetaure, 
And leaves Fame inthe Labyrinth totell 
Of that, or himfelfe which was bealt meft fell. 
So did falfe Fa/on by his vow-breach prove 
"Twas gaine he fought for, not AZedea’s Love. 
Thus flippery ftreames the yielding banks do court; 
Then gliding thence, fay they but lov’d in fport. 
Thus winds wooe Flowers, but having oftheir {mells 
Rob’d them, fly thenee perfum’d to other cells, 

Roufe ye infernall Hags, yee direfall three 
From the foule lakes of Nights darke Empery. « 
Give me a bunch of Scorpions to lafh 
Lady-deceivers, and to teare their flefh 
With (tings, more than they did the gentle hearts 
Of maids they cheated with their Crocodile Arts. 
Hells curfe on the inconftant crew that teoke 
Loves facred name their fraud or luft to cloak. 
Vipers to your own kind, its long on you 
Ladies {carce credit us that would be true. 

Reft thee Ixion, thefe deferve to feel 
The weary fervice of thy con{tant wheel. 
May the inconitant Stone difturb your refts, 
And'ravenous Vultures banquet on your Brealts. 
And *caufe your flame of Love went out, fry there 
In fames eternall as your fhameis here. 
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There 
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There (though not here ) be conftant in your tones, 
But let them be Caligw/a’s mulick, groanes. 
May heaven invent new Plagues, and Poets adde 
More curfes for you to the {tore we had. 
And may your Ribs in Hell a Grydiren be 
Whereon your foules may broile eternally. 
But ah | I faint ! [fear my fate ts near; 
I feel that colder eae fad Defpair 
Invade my veines, fhaking my cot of clay, 
Warning my foul out; thus warn’d none can ftay. 
Yet may Lereon Earth quit my reom 
Be(peaka better in Elizium. | 
Sweet SVC K LING then, the glory of the Bower 
Wherein I've wanton’d many a geniall hower, 
Fair Plant $ whom I have feen Afinerva wear 
An ornament to her well-plaited hair 
On higheft daies, remove a little from 
Thy excellent CAREVV, and thou deareft Tom; 
Loves Oracle, lay thee a little off 
Thy flourithing Sv c x L1 NG, that between youboth 
J may find room : then,f{trike when will my fate, 
I’| proudly haft to fucha Princely feat. 
But you have Crownes, our Gods chalt darling Tree 
Adorn yeur Brows with her frefh gallanery. 
Stay, I'l go get a wreath too, the Saint I 
So long ador’d a Willow can’t deny, 
Tl claim it, and of that as proud be feen 
(Caufe tis her favour, and in her hand hath been) 
As you of Lawrell; tis as frefh, as green, 


Sonnet. 
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Sonnet. 
The ProteStation. 


[ Io 


| es frones {hall races upward rx1, 
Scots forget craft, asd Avarice Jewes; 
The Needle its dear North [hall (hun, 
And Impudence the publique Stewes; 
Fir/? fuepple flatsery Nero’s Cozrt (ball flee, 
"re I ceafe thee to Love, aud only Thee. 


Ge 


Tf any objett to mine eze 
Seems fair,but what ix thee ws fowna; 
| If my duB ear hears nselody 
Befides thy voice in any found; 
| Tf my abufed tafte its art fhould miffe, 
| And relith onght befides thy balmy kiffes 


Ae 


If my falfe touch fhould think st hath 
Felt any thing (wsooth or fift,but thee; 

Or if my fisell, befides thy Breath 

| Connts enght Perfume, or Nard to be; 

| May Titians Kites feaft on me,whilft I fee 

My Rivall joy in and enjoying Thee. 


FINIS. 
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Begciicosipr os 


Upon Birth and Infancy. 


Hyer For Man is buried ere he be brought forth, 


SSA Th’ membrane that veiles the tender Embrion 


‘ 
a 
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Birth is a kind of Goal delivery. 

| A Prifoner ere he knowes what's to be free 
| Manis. Thrice three Moneths doth he cloyftered lie 

| Ina maturnall Dungeon, after, he 

Lives halfe innights; whom Lwcine forth dothlet 
Leaves not his darkneffe, but exchanges it. 
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Gods Commiffary Nature doth beftow 
The inborn Principalls and Phyficall 
Dictates of Reafon on him, this yee don’t Know: 
And thus alone he proves he’s rationall, | 
He wailes with cries which no falt teares do want 
The Ignorance of which ke’sIgnorant. 
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His lives twilight, or dawningof the Day 
© |||) In this fame wheel or circular 1s {pent, 
Sh He fucks, fleeps, cries, 7 ria funt omnia. 


("9 Asif he deem’d Death gain, Life punifhment. 
<a He’s quiet but fleeping when in jeaft he dies, 
rab il But when he wakes, and finds he lives, he cries. 


Se 


# (i He is beholding to (though he’s by Birth 
i The Monarch of the whole creation) 
Brute Animalls and hofpitable earth 
Both for his veftments and nutrition. 
Being cloath’d he’s lull’d afleep by his own cry , 
So,erehe’ginstolive, helearasto dic, 
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Ie Principem arma petentem. 
__.- Brit ille mibi femper Dew. - 


eares his Highneffe Buffe ? ftir, Valcan, ftir 
Be ce and forge bolts for Heavens Thunderer, 

Tonaile his foes to earth with. Now aflume 
 Celeftiall Archer thy fure Bow, new plume 

The Shaft that piere’d the Python ; Veprwne bear 

Thy Ferk aloff and many maid thy Spear. 
Sern Mars girt on thy fword and fhake the Lance, 
Thy knotty Club, great Hercules, advances 
Arm Geds, and Hero’s arm, keep watch and war d 
About his Perfon and be his Life Guard. 

" May evry Sunprefent him with freth Bay, 

May he ne’r know what tis to miffe o’th’ Day. 
- May’sname (like Z//ca’s Drum )his foes affright, 
May their hearts drop into theit heeles at’s fight; 

And may our arms pave all the way he treads 

With peacefull Olives, or bold Rebels heads. 

Kind Jove give Fortune eyes, for could the fee 

whom fhe attends upon, it could not be 

That (to what place fo e're he would betake him) 

She fhould fo hate her felfe, as to forfake him. 


TO 
That Darling ef Virtue bis dear Friend 
JOHN VVROTH, Efq3 


Love thee highly, but for what? 
{st for thy blood or Births fake ? no 
| Tm net fo fond to dote on that 
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Nor object to the eye dothbear, 
But only fills the vulgar ear, 
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| Nor for thy fortunes, fince we know 

) They (fometimes } like the faithlefle fea 

i Ebb from the good, to th’impious flow, 

i And them with flattery betray: 
Stealing, like to the theevith fands, ’ 


When molt they grafp them through their hands, 
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From dead mensurnes and duft doth come 
Gentilitie, but wealth doth take 

Its rife y¢t lower, that’s but {cum 

i Of the {illphury boyling Lake. 

iH Thefe Irefpe&, but what I love 

iif In thee, is fomething from above, 


iA 


‘i 


relat aha 


W Vertue it is, which as a Star 

aay In thy ennobled Soule doth fhine 
Fixed, as in its proper Sphear, 

f \ Lit And making thee (like It) Divine. 

a For th’ reft I honour thine Anceltours ; 

Greatnefi¢ we borrow, Vertu’s ours, 
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| Tothat emulated piece of Perfection the 
Lady Diana Willoby. 


With SinTho: Overbury s W7fe. 


| 
z; 
Hy comes a Wife to kiffe your hand 

| By whom beth Death and Life her Parent got. 
/ Yet fhe’s not the worfe to be entertain’d 

| Since th’ firft was her ill fate, the laft her Plot. 

. Her chieffanle ( whereof all have fome) that E 

_ Find, isthat hitherto fhe’th mift your eye. 
| 

| 


Your eye! ah | tooteo dark a word ! our Sun 

To which all Poets their braines-births fhould bring 
| There to betri’d (as Eagles oft have done | 
Their young ones to the Planets glorious King;) 
And banith thofe, as {purious from their Neft 
That could no: bide your moft judicious Telt. 


i 


| View her then (Madam) or rather your felf view ; 
__ For fhe’s your fhaddow, you herfubftance are. 
) What he Lord wifh’t in her, yours find inyou, 

| As youth’ eriginall, fhethe coppy were. 

Ute her thereafter, if (he welcom mifle 
You are harfh even to your felfe, for you fhe is. 
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: | 
| To my Honourd Friend Benjamin Garfteld| 
| Efq; “Opon hia excellent Tragi-comedy - — 


i} Entitled 

it The Uxfortunate Fortunate: 

ik 

i) 

Ax isthy Sock on friend? afcend the Stage 
And tell the Antimaskers ofour Age 

i Thalia’s harth {hall Smoke yet; what though tha¢ 

i Pig-wiggin Satyrift makes the poor Prefle {weat 

With dull invectives ’gainft her Comick train? 

Pox, tis “caufe he wants ears to hear her {traines 

SMM We find ({uch furfet th’ Iron Age hath tane) 

a lll More moralls at a Theater than fome Fane, 

} Our Brittifh Turksexhort us there with heat 

Hal With Poleaxes into mens heads to beat 

I Their new Capricio’s, this Enigma there, 

ou | To obey Kings by oppofing, is call’d cleer. 

| Thefe are the trfeft Playes, thofe we ftile fo 

Teach us in jeaftin earneft what to do. 

They’re Sermons in difguife. a goed Play is 

A LeGure of humanity. So is This. 

Thy Mute, the goodlieft of the Jove-born Quire, 

(From whole Syrenious voyce and mellow Lyre 

Orpheus might learn to tune the chiming Sphears ) 

Unto a Mufick Banquet calls ours ears, — . 

Where (‘caufebeft melody in Difeords dwell) 

Couptrey and Court our hearing Organs‘fill, 

Firlt Balzam’s Atfes bray, beafts fet on end, 

Soules drown’d in lumps of flefh that downwards tend. 

Yet ‘mong thefe walking cledsthing Er rre fhowes 

Like one of /cx#us team trooping with Crowes. 


She 
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She thus difguiz’d is no more blemifhed 
| Thanarich Diamon’d that’s fet in Lead. 
| Of their Rulticitie the partaked leffe 
| Thanthr {ealy Tribedo o’th’ feas brackifhneffe. 
| So Danube {cornes with Sava’s muddy tyde 
To mixthough beth through the fame channel glide. 
Thus the coy River Arethafaran 
Piercing the bowells of the Ocean 
Some hundred Leagues, and then forth iffued 
Free from fait TinGture as at her {prings head. 
Thou telP{t us how one Dart ftruck two together, 
Plum’d witha Turtles, not a Sparrows feather. 
But oh the frownes of chance that Lovers meet 4 
“*Lefle *t had fowre fawce Love were too fweet 4 meat. 
Now afoule Dungeons eccho mutt reply 
Their iterated vowes of conftancy- 
Yet wor this {torm of Fate, nor cage them moves, 
But herelike Nightingales they chant their Lovess 
“ A creat mind, maugre ufurpt Power, or thrall, 
Js free inCARIS BROOK asin WHITEHALE- 
At length their Innocence breakes forth like Day 
And chafe black Nights fufpicious clouds away. 
¢ Fortune’s like Prote#s the changling Kern, 
« But kick and fhe’ to her true fhape return. 
Thy Lovers fortitude in hard alfays 
Got them the Nuptiall Garlard, thee the Bayes, 
In which ere verdant wreathno branch of Vine 
I {pie, its dew’d with Helicon, not Wine. 
With {trenuons finewie words that CAT’LINE {weils 
[reckon’t not among th’ Men- miracles. 
How could that Poem heat and vigout lack 
When eachline oft cot BEN 4 glaffe of fack ¢ 
«¢ When brisk Canary flowes with Caftaly, 
¢ Wits torrent {wells, and the proud floud boiles high. 
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If you mixt ought with th’ Aganippe floud, | 
‘Twas but an Heritiques, not God Batchsu's blond, 
The Hop’s the Heritique, yet theu art he 
Bring’tt Trach of Poefie out of Herefie. 
Iffuch things flow from th’fat, a Brewers horfe 
1’l yoak with Medufean Pegafus. 
TheGrape and Hop inthe fame feale I'l put. 
Now, now, the Hoghead’sequall withthe Buté, 
Go, forth, and live, great Matter of thy Pen, : 
And fhare the Lawrell with thy namefake BEN; 
Whofe Genius thou haft as well as name, 
And as your wits are equall, May your Fame. 
It refts, but that I with the A@ors may 
As well as thou haft written, make the Play. 
“ Playes written are not finifhed, made they are 
“Teth’ftudy firft, next on the Theater, 
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OR, 
Difcords Speech in a private 
Prefentment. 


H Oop, Hoop me, or I burft to what a fear'd 
Stupendious height I have my Trophies rear’d > 
Though yet my Power and withes be not ever 

ts ‘gaintt {tars in Heav én, 

In Heaven, where onely Jove me rule denies, 

But as he hath me fiom above the Skl¢s 


| 
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I’ve banith’d him beneath ; {0 of the tripple 
World he but one part helds, but I a couple. 
Far, as the mefle of Jarring Brothers I 

Do puffe my fevering breath, ifthey {well high 


| And ftiffely plead their claimes to th’ airy throne 
| In Thunder that hoarfe Stextors bafe doth drowne,; 


Thefe my officious wormes as loud have hift, 


| And preft from Hemns top Afars to affilt 


Their rage, with artificiall claps that mock 

Joves idle terrors, and his Region fhake. 

Ifthey difigning to invadethe skie 

Throw chriltal mounts on mounts to feale thereby; 
And from their Potgun throats belch gults that tearé 
(Granado like} the Honfes of the air, 

In this my knotty bunch worfe ftormies each Snake 


| Can raile, which down at lat in red fhowres break, 


Thanks dutious Son, more fage than ALachiavel 
(Thongh the joke faies he {carce is match’d in Hell) 
Thanks for abufing the afpiring traine 


| Their eafie faith with, but Divide and Raigne. 


- To their hopes {cene now longing court they me 
Where I makethem toyle for their Tragedie. 


| Thus guld, they find ne Raign, but that of blood, 


_ And Plagues high {welling as Ducalions Floud, 
| Whilft I and Spoyle, like mercenary Bands 


| Quell them that call us in, and (hare their Lands. 
Thus Slaves cfowd in, whilf I with fmiling chear 
| But clap my hands and cry fight Dog fight Beare. 


| Succefle thus makes th’ Oraculous fentence good, 


| Divide and Dis Cond Raign; thee’s underftood: 


| 
| 
| 
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An Anniverfe on the fifth of 


November. 


vo thut derive your far-fetch’d Pedigree 
i From mighty Srute, from th’ Son of Satwrne He, 
Sing lo,lo, aad fil the iportfull skies 
With fongs,for joy you tore them mot with cries. 
This is the Day (meant for your Day of Doom) 
In which to Babel, rather than to Rome 
Yeur Commons, Peers,your Prince,your Queen,and King 
Were all intended a burnt-efferiag. 
The Pyle was built, the fulphurous train was laid 
Which had but one Squib of a Nation made; 
Had the leaft {park but lent it breath *t had driven 
In bright E//jabs Chariot to Heaven 
Princes and Prophets; tattred limbs had fill’d 
The air, where bloud had in red fhowers diftill’d. 
Quick Death had given no time to fear his fpight, 
The active flame had feiz’d ere had the fright. 
The coward Dame had cut threads unprepar'd, 
And wounded men ere they, could wake to ward. 
Who ere were thofe unfortuna‘e male contents 
That of this dire Treafon were Inftruments, 
The Author was that fubterranean Fiend 
The common Enemy of Man, his end 
A feandall and an odium to bring 
Upon thole People whom their peacefull King 
So ftrongly guards from all his other harms. 
And to calt dirt he meant by traytrous charmes 
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| On their Religion, that the might here _ 

| As foule as the doth fair in Heaven appear. 

The Powder Plot, a Monfter Hell did hatch, 
Was {uch, for which no ftory has a Match, 
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Commending his Mufe. 
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| . Madam, 
| FFE weight or light in my weak lines you f{pie, 
: Weight from your mouth they take, Light from yout 
) 
| 
| 
/ 
| 
| 
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To the fame, On War- 


Ar, that black word, compof‘d of thoufand ills, & 

VV inti ne’r {peak nor think,but’gainft their wils; ¢ 
The Lute founds pleafant, harfhly {tern alarm’s, 

They love not Armed Men, but Men in Arms. 
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Onthe Pitture of Lovys the fourteenth 
King of France. 


His, this is Hee that turn’d the ftorme to calme, 
‘And fenc’d his Lillies with triumphant Palme, 
Andby his ations, fo far greater then | 

His Age, proves Kings are never childeren. 
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Antithefis, to the conclufon of Sannazarius 
bis Epigrars ow the City of Venice, which. 
when be has compared ta Rome, be fates 
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Thofe men you'l fay, . 
Thefe {tones the Gods did lay. - 


N filence be the worlds Seven wonders loft, 
Thy ftately Hills Proud Rome, no longer boalt. 

See here 1 men dwell with Fith | a City ftands 

Ith’ water | and the God thereof commands ! 
Neptunes great Realm’s invaded thus, andtam’d { 

Not Men (you fay) but Gods, this Wonder fram'd, 
That makes the wonder lefle; tis Vewice’s praife 
That mortall Men, net Gods fach Piles govld raife, 
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Vv. 
. - To a Cade. 


}Hat though thy Creditors call Pay ? ne’ fret, 
V V A Pound of care can’t pay an ounce of Debt. 


SXSREK 


ws 


VI. 
An Epitaph, . 
Upon Henry the eighth King of England, 
Tran(lated out of Spanilb. 
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() Henry more than this cold cover 
# Offtone, thy worth do hideand {mother 
The Love of Lu{cious Venery, 

And ftubbornneffe in Herefie, 
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| How withthy greatnefle I demand 
| (Peor Cofen’d Briton) could it Rand 
To let a Woman on thee tread 

And yet to be the Churches Head ? 
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VII. 


Another, on Queen Elizabeth. 


7 This Urne doth Jefabe/s duft comprife, 
| At Herethenew Athaéia lies. , 
| O'th’ Welternore the Harpye, 

The cruell firebrand of the Sea. 


Here 
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124 EFPIGRAMS 
Here lies a wit, of Fame the moft 

Worthy that eves Earth could boalt, 
If, to arrive at that bleft Bay 

Of Heaven, fhe had not mifs’d her way. 


VII, 
To Sim the Letcher. 


Told Sim ifhe breath’d his laft at Rome 
His duft with ,Courtizans thould mingled lie : 
For Whores and Heretiques there find one To mb. 
He anfwer’d, that’s a happy turne, for why 
Alive but one at one time I enjoy’d, » 
But dead in that Elizian grave fhall I 
With thonfands lie at once and not be cloy’d. 


VITI. 


To Momus: 


Mer my Poems I have fent 
Abroad ere the Carnavall is {pent, 
'Canle 1 would have Carpes cheap in Lent. 


IX. 
Onthe fame. 


Mi. Book, like Perfius,’gainft the wall he hurries 


Saying, Dicitgue tibitua Pagina fur es. 


And tis more crime (Synefins did fuppofe) 


To ftealea dead mans labours than his cloathes. | 
: j What. 
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EPIGRAMS. 


What Aathor in the Vatican is left, 
If this be true, unblemifhed with rhefs ? 


: I mutt confeffe I’m gzilty as the reft, 


And am (like them) contented to be Pref. 
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x. 
To Will: Ad. upon his Marriage. 
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Ow thow hadft need be very mild and ftill, 
N Seeing thy Kate is wedded to her WIE t. 
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XI. 
On Wittoll: 
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| Trtoll {aid, he hop’d his Love 
| V Would a pretty Fortune prove. 


. As fo fhe has indeed, for fhe 
Is famous for Inconflancy- 


NLT. 
On Horses. 


: V Hen asthe wife deferveth them | 
V Why fhould the (Wax hernes weare? — 
Becaule he is his 7fes head, and 

No Beaf? weares Hornes but theres 
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EPIGRAAMS. 
XIII. | 
Epitaph, 


On Henry the fourth, furnamd the Great, — 
King of France. 


Slay Traveller, fee Honours fraile decay, 
\7 Then pafle, and wath with teares thy further way. 
Seek not in So/s whole round a nobler Tombe. 
. Greater King ne’r laid in lefler Roome. 
No Death ere drew mere Rivers from {woln eyes, 
Hl No Funerall broke the aire with faddeér cries. 
Ne Pallas was fo fhar’d in him ’etwere a bold word 
Mi To fay which /harpe/t was his wit or fivord. 
Thefe drops e’c allthe blubber’d marble fpread 
Are Pearl. ike Teares,Griefs gems,to crown him dead. 
Weep too, left thou be’ft harder than thefe {toness 
Then paffing fay, (in broken founds and grones) 
Although a Brster hand rob’d him of Breath, 
Frauce own'd aCe/far in brave Deeds and Death, 


SSS 


SS 


== 


— 


a2 \7Z 
SS 


———— 


ae 
Ox Sir John Suckling; 


wy He Rofe (the Splendor of Flora’s Treafurie) 
id Swmeils fweeter when tis placke than en the Tree. 
So odorous Suckling (when he liv’d a Flower 
Able alone to makethe Nine a Bower ) 
Is held fince he by Times Sith mow'd has been 
Tae Siveete/? Plant inthe Pierian greem ‘ 
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EPIGRAMS. 127 


| nvious J Nortt | her, 
yious Fate, nor Northern blafts together, 
Shon he was wipt ith’ bud can make him wither. 


xY.- 
On Spend-all. 


x Pend-all to Court, to learn fome manners Went, 
But herein revellag, alihis AZanors {pent.; 


XVI. 
To Leigh the Linguift- 


eard thee {pend much of thy lunges 
: i] Orie te pees & rench,Greek, Latine, TONgucss 
ee ngli(h thou (aift is poor,and much doth want 

| ‘Emphatick Phrafes, words fignificant 

oT exprefie the Ideas that the mind affords, 

‘Tis eafly helpt; AZarry, youl want no words. 


XVII. 
To Mr Robert Brownigg: | 


i PyRophetick Delius, (to whom is feen 
P What is, and what fhall be, and what ¢re 
From whofe inftrudtive Genizs, Mecter fprings, 
And kow to touch the well-eoncording ftrings,) 
| Being banifh’d Delphos (where he us’d to f{hew, 
| Inquifitive Mertalls what fhould enfue) 
| To Abions Woollie Ifle he came, to find 
A Monaftry where he might fie enfhrin’d. 


PE IRGC EO OFS Sts PII SAS ANS SANS SANE SARL STEN, AL ENS OAS ERD ORE STR OIRO TN Tee eT ee er 


WEY sty HSER SEWGE SING EY 


a RseRae pechos 1 ZcReS eee: 


hathbeen, 


Upon & 


v 
BS 


1g 
2 


Kc) 
Yes 


LESS 


SOZASOL ES 
fits ti: 


Rack 
SALTER CARY 


Sle 
at 


Ly, 
of “fe 
IA ES 


iw 


wa 
AO 
FANS 


Soe 2 s 
SANS ah ete It SAS 


wr 
= 


2 SAL RS 
Os O C) 
BN. Ses ES 


oF 


SS o--pre eo 
HO ANO 


end 
2: 


per; 
a 
POR Ie Ke © 


EPIGRAMS: 
Upon thy Head he happily hath hit, 

ai | Where he raignes, mounted on a Throne of wit; 

||) ,And by Prerogative has given to thee 

Sn Th’ manor of Tempe, t’ hold in C apite 
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XVIII. 
To Mrs Diana Willoby, 


‘(pon ber marriage Day morning it being 
very dark and mifty. 


VV is the Sun fo thrifty of his light ? 
en Is it to fhew a Lovers Day is Night 2 
No, I’ve the Reafen, the Ged of amorous heat 
Takes up your eyes to light his torches at 
So bankrupt So/, the wandring Knight fo fair, 
’Can’t borrow thence one beam to gild the air. 
Look then, and refcue with a glimpfe Divine 
From almotlt conquering clonds his fainting thine. 
As with us (Madam) foit fares with him, 
Without you fhine all beamesare fick and dim, 
Aftrologers (the Lanthorn-men o’th’ year) 
Shall henceforth tell, that from Diana cleer 
Sof borrowes light; not the from his pale Ray, 
Since you make both his and our (Wedding) Day. 
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EPIGRAMS. 


XIX, 
To bis Rivall. 


Prethee why, fince Twins in Love we be, 
May not one Miltris ferve both thee and mee 
Since in the Worlds embroidered Canopy 
Ther’s but one Virgo for the Gensini ? 


, XX. 


The Rivalls Anf wer. 


One Miftris may ferve two, but not one Wife. 


V Hilt both unmarriedbe there needs no ftrife; 


XXL. 
To Sir ohn Falftaffe. 
(learie 
| Te think’ft Sack makes men fat,faith’t makes them 


: If they drink much of’t, ‘gainft the wall 1 mean. 
Gs LENT, 


“(bon the “Picture of my Nephew 
Mr, lohn Man, 


E~ He Simulachre ofthe Queenof Love 
| In which pelles cunning hand did prove 
{Tt abler skill, by adverfe Fates was croft, 

| But Art, loath to have fucha piece quite loft, 
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EPIGRAA 8: 
Only th’ intended fex of Feminine 7 

Have Metamorphos’d into Mafculine, 
And though not-Cypria, tis a Young man 

Whofe fitteft Epithet is Cyprian. 


AXITI. 
Of Sutes. 


“ Aylors are Liquids, Lawyers be'no Mutes, 
@ Yet here they jump, they both dolive by Sutes. 


XXIV. 


Epitaph, Ona folding Woman, 
Sub perfona mariti. 


Ere lies my Wife interr’d; oh how 
Good is’t for her quiet, and mine too, 


XX V. 
The Golden Age. 


He Golden Age, that gild fuch golden rimes, 
Was but a Prophecie of our now Times, 
Though fomwhat antidated, or (Sans doubt ) 
Now the great Yeer of Plato’s wheel’d about. 
For this wherein Lawes Lives and all are fold 
Js, or the Golden Age, or th’ Age of Gold. 
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XXVI. 
To Kate common. 
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F like loves like, why fhould’ft thow love the night 
And deeds of darkneile, fince thou art fo light ? 


XXVII. 
On the fame. 
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O fell her felfe is her chiefe care, 
She is both her own {hop and ware: 
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XXVIII. 
On the fame: 


ow ee 


i 
| : x 
TEacocks and Wheres are neerally’d, 8 
Since both their Tailes maintaine their Pride. ie 
: : hb: 
| ».4 x I xe Ay 
| : : fy 
Occupations . 

Is an hard Time fay Tradefinen, if it fo oTOWs = ay 
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Contiaues, our Haire foon through eur Capa will 
But whofoever breakes, who ever thrives, ( Wives 
Hoarfe Lawyers will live, and fweet-tooth’d Mid- 
E(pecially the laft, for young and old 
Stir every ftone,to make theirtrading hold. 
K L wil 


mi 32 EPIGRAMS. : 
‘ T’with their gain more than Lawyers is no fin, : 
i) | They Jars, thefe with agreement friends teense : 

Wilh They live by fallings out, thefe falling in. | 


wi XXX, 
i To an Antidated Cuckold. 


ae C10 h? Gh) 7 ela hP Ge sta) 


(common, 
Hou faid’ft *cawfe’ War makes Men {carce, Women 
Thou would’t ne’r marry,leffle to fom great woman, 

Nor have thy hand thy tongue and oath beguild, 
Thou'it marry’d agreat woman, (t wit) with child. 
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STENSE 


gM XXX 


i Women ftronges. 
HY 
| VV ‘Hy fhould wee women th’ weaker veffells call? 
tat The vulgar Reafon, we put them next the wall? 
i lf When I've heatd fay one Ladies {ingle hair _ 
Sat Can dravr more than of Oxen twenty pair? 
| And jeife it be in conftancy we men (when 


Th’ exceed in ftrength; nay th’ Devill himéelf, for 
He fhowes his face he only makes (weak fiend) 
Our hair, thefe make our flefh to ftand on end. 
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To Mal: Winter. 
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|i ' (reafon for’e, 
ie V , JOuld’it know why thy name’s Winter ? ther’s 
a Thvartlike a Winters Day, durty and fhort. 
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EPIGRAMS. 133 
XXXII. 
To cur ft Tib. 


Awe her low Husbands breeches are fo fhort, 
Long-fhank*"Tib raves, and beates the Taylor for’t; 
| Peace Tib, what need you care what weares the Elfe ? 
O, cry amercy, you'd weare them your felte. 


XXXILY, 
To loan Toffe-pot 


Mongft couragious drinkers thou 
| Dott furely bear the Bell. 
| Though like a founder’d Jadethou aki 
| Yet thou draw’'lt paffing well. 


XXX V. 
Campo-mulz ; 


) | 


| Se by wagging of a bough, 
Did becken me forth to fee how 
|The Spring (the fair mother of Flowers) 

| Had given new coats to whiftling g Bowers: 
| Inthis gay Palace of the Spring 
| To hear May’s harmleffe Syrens Sing, 

| And teach Nimph Eecho aires, 1 {pread 
|. My limbes upon a fpiey bed 
'Of {weet though ordinary flowers 
Perfam’d with Welt winds balmy fhowers, 
Here many a theam my fancy hit, 

Each object drew my thoughts to it. 
| K 2 
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4 EPIGRAMS. 


I faw the Marygold (C/ytze pale) 
iM Her beauty tothe Sun unvaile, 
i) Asif fhe hep’d he would be to her 
li No longer coy, but came to woe her. 
I thought r no Plantin alithe Bower 
Solike a woman as this Flower, 
’Caufe when fl fhe feels .a litle heat 
She opes her leaves and wide doth (preads 
But fhe doth this whilft the Werlds eye 
Doth brave the Ealt, and gild'the skie ; 
When he defcends into the maine 
i And makes night {hee fhuts clofe again, 
a With that my Mufe her Theam did vary, 
Knowing Women dothe contrary. 
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To my Lady Venetia Grey. 


SSS = 


h WV we am, from whom vertue might copies take, 
And Nature learn more beauteous forms te make, 
Chide not my Mufe, your humblelt fervant, when 
Evenin your fofter fex fhe {pares not fin, 
Since this e’re was and e’re thall be her care 
To tax the crimes but yet the perfons {pare. 


oe 


XX RAYE 
ni ))=— Lothe fame, onher Wedding day morning: 


\ Ood morrow tothe Bride, who (only) can 
_E Show us the Day, So/ like a Servingman 
Bs rends ner windowes, whilft fhe fits undrett 
He Weltward feems, though uewly rofe ith’ Eaft. a 
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EPIGRAMS. 


XXXVITI. 
To my Poetique friend, 1. 8. 


' Apbne is tar-proof, fork’d bolts never, 

D Her flourifhing trunk could fplit or fever s 
She having then fecured thine head, 

What needit thou foul tongues thunder dread ? 


SOX T Keb : 
To ‘Poetafler. 


“ 


F Admiration Ignorance is Sire, 
But I know thee, therefore 1 don’t admire. 


XL, 
To frery Face. 
Elling fom pranks of thee (plump Fack,) you blam’d 
Me, and defir’d Jeft I fhould make ye afham’d, 
Your name to hide ; why fearit. thou that (Fck) tuth, 
Thy face is fhame-proof, Scarlet cannot bluth. 
XLI. 


Too acovetous “Purttan. 


| A Croffe you dare not fee, for you 
From that and neck-weed feare your duce 
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EPIGRAMS: 
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XLII. 


fos 


To the fame: 


Bx iy! 


¢’~ Roffes you hate, and wifh them banifh’d hence, 
¥._« Reform your Purfe firft, calt away your pence. 
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IXLER 


To a Detraéor. 


"> ¢ 


ih) | T Thank thee Arifarchus or ftark Affe, 

Ze \\\ih m= ° . 

Sti & For taking with a fowre Tebacco face 
Sif), My Lines, in Snuff, ftill (pitting on each Letter, 


ii ||) Forthis makes me review and make them better. 
XEEN, 
Paft recovery. 
Hei mibi quod unllis amor eft medicabilis heréis ! 


V\ Hen fage Lycurgus, Sparta’s Law-inactor, 
Made muléts for this and th’ other Malefa ctor, 
No Penalty for Paricides he fet, | 
Thinking none weuld fo foule a crime cemmit. 
So eA fculape the Phyfic Deitie 
~ Gave falves for every other Malady, 
But none for Loves fore, *caufe he thought indeed 
No Liver fo corrupt was {uch a Plague to breed. 


Perfus 
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XLV. 
Perfumed corruption. 


LY Ou that quafic Amber, and with Musk-catslie, 
"4 Embalming your corrupt bodies ‘fore you die ; 

| Who rottennefle to make {weet by Perfumes think 
_ Lofe coine and time to gain a dearer ftink, 
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